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Continuation of the Maſquerade ſcene. 


ee: 1 Know no more of thee,” re- 
plied ſhe, “than what ſome of 
„ my frail ſex have told me.” 
begin to ſuſpect my innocent 
nun,“ whiſpered he, “ that you know 
as much of the Duke De Maurice a 
Vor. H. B 3 any 
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any frail one of them all. — Come, 
come, who art thou ?” and he took 
her familiarly under the arm. 

The witty nun threw him off with 
an air of ſatirical coyneſs, proteſting, 
that fo firange a connection could ne- 
ver take place as that between virtue 
and vice, not even for a moment. 
« What think you father?” demand- 
ed ſhe of the fat monk who was at. 
that moment by her elbow. 

„Why, daughter,” returned he, 
% my opinion is, that the devil who 
now ſtands before us — is but a poor 
harmleſs one.] proteſt to you, I be- 
licve there is more danger in his ap- 
pearance than in himſelf, for 1 obſerve 
this fair ſhepherdeſs liſtens to him with 
= attention 
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attention—a circumſtance which could 
not happen, were he preaching up to 
her the maxims of iniquity.” 

« Well faid, father!” cried the de- 
vil; “now, ſiſter, what ſay you to 
that?“ 

«© Why,” anſwered ſhe, that the 
devil has at length got hold of the 
prieſt and that I muſt fly for it,” — 
the immediately mixed in the croud, 
and put an end to their dialogue. . 

I began now to perceive that it 
was to a man I hated above all others, 
I had hitherto been ſo polite and 
obliging—the hint was enough—and 
I avoided him as much as poſlible for 
the reſt of the evening—his art in af- 
fecting the Comte D'Artois's voice, had 
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entirely miſled me — he certainly did 
it admirably. 

The white domino, on obſerving. 
that I wiſhed to get rid of the accom- 
pliſhed devil, hinted to him, that he. 
had better endeavour to find out the 


face of the lively nun, adding, If I 


miſtake not it is the ſame who per- 
This 
ſucceeded, and he joined amongſt the 


ſonated a friar ſome time ago.” 


throng, in order to go in ſearch of her. 
When he leſt us, this agrecable maſk. 
took hold of my hand. 

« If I miſtake not,” ſaid he, thou 
art Madame De Lauſanne.“ 

« Ah,” anſwered I, J am ſorry 
you can think ſo—for it is to that 
ſuppoſition alone I owe all the fine 


things. 
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things you have ſaid tome this evening. 

« Why,” replied he, * it is very 
true that I have taken you for the 
prettieſt woman I ever ſaw — but 1 
cannot preſume to ſay ſhe is the moſt 
beautiful I may yet ſee — therefore if 
you are not her—in pity to my wiſhes, 
{lip aſide for one-moment your maſk— 
and if your face — correſponds with 
the charms of your perſon —I ſhall at 
leaſt have it in my power to declare 
that I have beheld Madame De Lau- 
ſanne's equal—until then—I muſt own 
that I never have. 

« After that,” cried I, it is im- 
poſſible for me to grant your requeſt 
— I am not handſome — my figure is 
the beſt of me—my face would deſtroy 

3 the 
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the favourable impreſſion it has made 
on you, were I to indulge your curi- 
oſity. But pray, who are you? I ne- 
ver before heard your voice—and will 
acknowledge I can form of your face 
no idea. — Vou are not the Chevalier 
De Mondonoir?“ 

Do you wiſh me to ſay yes? de- 
manded he. I do not care about 
it, returned J. 

«« Well then, reſumed the maſk, 
« I give you my honour I am not 
even acquainted, fo as to converſe, 
with the Chevalier.-I am a ſtranger 
to you I believe — however, if you 
wiſh to ſee my face I will indulge you 


— could I but obtain ſuch a promiſe 
Irom you.” 


« Since 
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« Since you are ſo polite, you ſhall 
ſhall have it,” replied I, **come with 
me to that ſide- board yonder, and I 
will ſlip aſide my maſk in order to 
take ſome orgeat. 

As I ſpoke this, I took Julia De 
Sanſcerre by the arm, and as we ap- 
proached the table, told her of my in- 
tention to ſhew myſelf—and my chri- 
oſity to know who he was. She was 
anxious as to that particular herſelf— 
for ſhe had heard many wonder who 
it could be. The maſk ſeemed tranſ- 
ported at my condeſcenſion, and hur- 
ried us through the croud in order to 
arrive at the wiſhed for corner. 

When we got there, he filled two 
glaſſes of orgeat for Julia De Sanſcerre 

| B 6 and 
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and myſelf. We touk out our hand- 
kerchiefs to apply them to our faces, 
inſtead of the maſks, which ſor the 
conventency of drinking we were a=. 
bout to remove; before I unticd mine 
I aſked if I might depend upon his 
latisfying my curiofity after I had 
gratified his? 

To doubt it,” replied the Do- 
mino, were to ſuſpect my honor! — 
but to convince you that my intention. 
is not to deceive, I will ſhew myſelf. 
before I can even have an opportunity 
to repent of doing ſo— for to confels 
the truth, did I not think you were. 
really the Marchioneſs De Lauſanne, 
I ſhould not, I believe, have made you 


ſuch a promiſe, 
| So. 
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So ſaying he took off with inimi- 
table grace the vizor that had con- 
cealed his fine countenance—and who. 
do you imagine ſtood before me? no 
other than the Comte D'Artois 
himſelf. 

I was now. exceedingly embarraſſed 
— and was almoſt aſhained, after the 
fine things I had heard him ſay of 
me, to part with my maſk—however 
it would have been acting ungenerouſly 
to have done otherwiſe: that idea de- 
termined me. I took the orgeat with 
a trembling hand and with the other 
withdrew the piece of ſilk which co- 
vered my face. 

He ſeized my hand and preſſing 
it to his boſom exclaimed, charm- 


ing 
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ing creature! was it poſſible to have 
miſtaken for one moment that ſhape 
—that air!” 

J will now own to you my weak - 
neſs, my dear Maria, and acknowledge 
that I was chagrined at finding it to 
be any other than the Marquis De 
Palmene; who has diſappeared ſince 
the departure of his friend Luzy. 
Some ſay he is gone to Italy — others 
declare they have lately met him in 
Paris, though they did not ſpeak to 
him. 

Solignac, who ſhould beſt know, 
tells me he is not in France— that 
his conduct has of late been myſteri- 
ous to him — that he refides, he be- 
lieves, chiefly in Italy that he has 

never 
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never learned ſo however from him- 
ſelf—for in his letters he only ſays he 
has abjured France till Luzy's return 
to it—if that ſhould ever happen, he 
will ſee it again with tranſport—un= 
til then, he ſhall be bound to no place 
in particular but will conſider him- 
as a Citizen of the world. 

All this I knew — yet I muſt con- 
feſs a deluſive hope had charmed my 
breaſt —and every. word the Comte 
D' Artois uttered, I thought reſembled 
the Marquis De Palmene's peculiar 
elegant method of expreſſion. 

The idea of converſing with one 
who had ſeen Luzy, even on board 
the veſſel which carried him from 
France— the hope of hearing that his 
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Laſt words were Adieu Victoria!“ 
— his laſt ſighs were ſent forth to- 
wards her yes, my friend, Iwill own 
my weakneſs and that I merited the 
diſappointment I had met with. 

The Comte D'Artois had managed 
the diſcovery ſo well, that nobody was 
the wiſer but the parties themſelves 
reſpecting any thing that had paſſed 
and we joined our ſet again, without 
their having the leaſt ſuſpicion of our 
real errand to the ſide board. 

The Comte was more than ever 


charmed with me — he never quitted 


me for the night—he made love to me 


but it was not with an air of infos 
lent confidence — the expreſſions he 
choſe, were delicate and timid — and- 


what 
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what would paſs as mere gallantry.— 
You may be ſure I affected to receive 
them as ſuch, though in every ſyllable 
that fell from his lips, I could perceive 

the agitations of a wounded heart. 
Our attention was now drawn to a 
corner of the room, from whence we 
heard loud peals of laughter, and be- 
held an immenſe croud gathered—we 
drew near to them, and by ſingular 
good fortune got into the very thickeſt 
of the throng, where we learned with- 
out enquiry the cauſe of this partial 

aſſemblage. : 

The nun was in acloſe converſation. 
with the devil ; the ſpirit of which, 
had attracted numbers: amongſt the 
reſt, a graceful Turk and an elegant 
Sultana, 
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Sultana, came thither to obſerve what 
was going on - we had taken our ſtands 
juſt before they appeared; and heard 
the nun fay, Well, Monſieur le 
Diable, you have left hell for very lit- 
tle purpoſe if your intention was to 
carry me back with you ! — What 
may be my fate ſometime hence in- 
deed, I know not—but this I am cer- 
tam of— will mortify more than ever 
in order to avoid you in the next 
world,” 

„Why,“ cried he, taking her hand, 
* you have not hitherto been very deaf 
to my perſuations—lIrt was by my in- 
ſtigation you put on this veil — it was 
by my advice you aſſumed this be- 
coming habit —and it is now by my 


COMm= 
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command that you ſhew the beauties 
of your face.” 

So ſaying he caught her in his arms, 
and was going to throw back her veil, 
when the Comte D' Artois interpoſed. 

Never, by heaven!” exclaimed he. 
** Avaunt thou evil projector ! — this 


lady claims a ſuperior power, which 
will protect her from your inſolence. 


The Turk, who had heard with plea- 
ſure the devil's intention to diſcover 
the nun, ſtepped forth to anſwer the 
Comte. 
« And pray,” faid he haughtily, 
«« why ſhould any power prevent a la- 
dy's being admired ? — devil execute 
your work — dazzle the room with 
the brightneſs of thoſe eyes, which 
that 
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that envious veil coriceals from our 
admiration.” The nun went up to 
the grand ſignior. 

Lord of the Eaſt,” ſaid ſhe, ** moſt 
mighty Soliman before whoſe throne 
all nations bow—and at whoſe frown 
the magnanimous tremble ! thy ſlave, 
kiſting the duſt of thy feet, owns her- 
ſelf an atom when compared to thee. 

e Is it becauſe thou defireſt to make 
me a foil to thy bright Sultana, who 
in fairneſs exceeds the children of the 
Eaſt — and whoſe beauties are richer 
than the jewels of thy crown ?—ah, 
mighty ſaltan!” added ſhe with ini- 
mitable humour, ** ſuffer thy ſlave to 


be. covered in thy preſence — for 


whoſe. charms can equal thoſe of- 


tha 
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the virtuous Le Blanc's? — here the 
aſſembly ſhouted with mirth—and the 
haughty Sultan appeared — as if he 
wiſhed himſelf a thouſand leagues off. 

„ Or ſuppoſe,” cried ſhe briſkly, 
after a pauſe of ſome moments, “ ſup- 
poſe I (forgetting for one night only 
my religious habit) ſhould perſonate 
Delia the finger! — I will call for a 
theorbo and drown your ſenſes in a 
flood of harmony — then poor Elmi- 
ra,” ſaid ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to the 
{umptuous Sultana, “then will you be 
forgotten! — and after that to make 
my conqueſt more ſure — I will aſ- 
{ume with Roxalana's wit all her ca- 
prices—all her pride; then,” turning 


gain to the ſuffering favourite “ then, 


poor 


22 TRE HERMIT or Tas ROCK. 


poor Elmira, you will be Joſt in- 
deed !“ the Sultan took her hand and 
kiſſing it, “you are already” faid 
he, a Roxalana — you have hum- 
bled my eaſtern pride — forget — for- 
give ! your veil ſhall be worn as you 
pleaſe—and I promiſe never to offend 
again.” 

« Ha!” cried ſhe, ** and is that 
all you promiſe ? — Come, come — 
I muſt have a little converſation with 
you in private — I know you very 
well — perhaps I aſpire to be beloved 
by you !—were you not indeed a mar- 


ried man, I might be tempted to 
break through the walls of a cloiſter, 
and find a ſhelter under your majeſtic 


wing. But as that can never be, you 
| need 
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need not fear to truſt yourſelf for a 


few moments with me alone.” He 

aſſured her that ſhe had only to name 

her place and hour, and that he would 

be punctual to both. She whiſpered 
1m — he bowed. 

„And now,” exclaimed ſhe, ** good 
folks, it is time for me to abſent my- 
ſelf from a ſcene of diſſipation which 
nothing but the hope of making con- 
verts could have allured me to — If I 
have ſucceeded even with one, I ſhall 
be recompenced for my pious labour 
—if I can change one heart, I am ſa- 
tified.” — As this was evidently 
meant as a flattering compliment to 
the Sultan, it was received with ap- 
plauſe, — ** As for this poor devil,” 


cried 
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cried ſhe,” „ even let him eſcape to 
thoſe regions where he learned his 
firſt precepts — and where he is only 
fit to live — let him, however, carry 
with him this moral truth as a ſenti— 
ment which he may give the ton to 
amongſt his companions: that to a wo- 
man of virtue, nothing is more inſup- 
portable than the perſeverance of ad- 
dreſſes which cannot end with ho- 
nour — and to even a woman of gal- 
lantry, mirth is always unpleaſing un- 
leſs checked by decency and humani- 
ty. —It is to this gentleman,” added 
ſhe, curtſying graceſully to the Comte 
D' Artois, ** that I am indebted for 
not being known to the whole afſem- 


bly — a circumſtance that muſt have 


pained 


Taz HERMIT or Tat ROCK. 25 


pained a female not totally loſt to mo- 
deſty and feeling.” — As ſhe finiſhed, 
ſhe ruſhed amongſt the croud — and 
it was owing to an accident that I 
ſaw her again before I left the 
rooms. : 

Julia De Sanſcerre and I ſtepped into 
a retired apartment to take off our 
maſks, and to refreſh ourſelves with 
the cool air that came in at a win- 
dow. 

We had not been there long, when 
we heard two voices in the next 
room to us—and as I thought 
I was acquainted with one of 
them, we looked through a curtain 
which ſeparated the two rooms, and 
there beheld the nun and the Turk 


Vo . C together, 
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together, in deep conference, — And 
who, my dear Maria, do you think 
their unmaſking diſcovered them to 
be? no others than the Marquis De 
Lauſanne and Madame La Bert ? 


Madame La Bert! — I was all 
amazement ! — yet ſo it really was. 
— They ſeemed to be making up 
old differences — ſhe wept and la- 
mented her weakneſs — but love — 
all conquering love! — proſtituted 
word ! | 

„We have the luck of it!” ſaid 
Julia De Sanſcerre, retiring with rage 
from the curtain. | 

« We have indeed!“ replied 1 
calmly, — and threw myſelf into a 


chair. 


We 
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&« We diſcovered their intrigue in 
the ſame manner,” continued ſhe. 

And we will forgive them at this 
moment, my dear Sanſcerre,” cried 1 


and I reſted my aching head on her 
ſhoulder. 


I will tell you no more, my dear 
Maria of our maſque adventures, for 
there are no more incidents worth re- 
lating—only this—that Solignac diſco- 
vered in the dreſs of a gardener a 
paſſion for a fair Payſanne, whom 
he politely ſaid was always too much 
his ſuperior until that evening, to 
ſuffer him to reveal it before — but 
ſhe looked fo ruſtic — fo ſimple — 
ſo condeſcending in this humble 


C 2 garb, 
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garb, that ſhe inſpired him with 
courage to lay open to her, the 
precious ſecret, 


Adieu, my Maria ! —I am more 
yours than I can expreſs. 


VieEToRIA Ds LAUSANNE. 


L E T- 
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LETTER XXII. 


Madame L A BERT, 


TO 


The Marquis DE LAuSs ANNE. 


HE declaration you made me 

laſt night, Marquis, has given 

new charms to the world — has added 
additional horrors to a convent. 

In burying myſelf in ſolitude I 
aſſumed an air of penitence — I be- 
wailed to all whoſe charity brought 

C 3 them 
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them to viſit me, my former in- 
diſcretions — I wept over paſt er- 
rors — but owned to no one except 
your wife, the criminality of my con- 
nection with you: her piercing eyes 
were not to be deceived — her religion 
— her piety, induced her from that 
inſtant to compaſſionate and be- 
friend me. 

It is from her countenance I hope 
to retrieve my character. — It is from 
her unſuſpecting nature I mean to 
enjoy thoſe pleaſures, which the cruel 
breath of ſcandal deprived me of for 
a while. I have written to her — I 
have told her of my intention to ap- 
pear again in the world. I have at- 
tributed to the innocent gaiety of my 


* 


heart, 
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heart, a diſlike to the unſocial con- 
finement of a convent. 

I have prayed her to believe me 
not leſs ſenſible of my former un- 
happy weakneſs, — but determined, 
with the aſſiſtance of her friendſhip, 
to partake of the charms of a virtuous 
and harmleſs ſociety. I have taken 
a houſe in the place royale, and have 
abated nothing in its taſte of my 
former magnificence. 

I ſhall ſup at home to-morrow 
night, Marquis. — Come to me — 
I promiſe to mention nothing of 
Le Blanc — the ſubje&t gives you 
pain — fear nothing of it from me 
You have a capacious ſoul—give me 
at leaſt a ſhare in it—if I ſteal more 

C 4 be 
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be- ſurprized — but regret not the 
foft power with which I ſhall en- 
ſlave you. ; 


La BEeRT. 


LETTER XXIII. 


The Marquis DE LAUSANNE. 


10 


Madame LA BE Rr. 


| F invitation of a Venus has 
charms — but when the wit of 
Minerva pens it what man can reſiſt 
its eloquence? — I come, Madam — I] 
obey your ſummons—prepare for me 
a wreath of love—at your feet ſhall 
you encircle me with it. 
De LAUSANNE. 


LET- 
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LETTER . 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE, 
1 0 


MARIA DE VILLENEAUF. 


1 Marquis propoſed our mak 

ing a party to go to his ſeat of 
Trois Riviere — I immediately aſſent- 
ed to it, and invited with him almoſt 
all the gay and elegant young people 
of faſhion in Paris to accompany us. 
The caſtle is large, and its fituation 
1s moſt romantically beautiful, 
| C 5 A pa- 
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A pavilion has been erected in the 
centre of a thick wood, under which 
we have had the moſt rural and de- 
lightful entertainments. A rotunda 
in the manner of Engliſh Ranelagh, 
(which Lauſanne often talks of with 
rapture) has been built on a riſing hill 
at a ſmall diſtance from the caſtle at 
the foot of which is an enamelled plain 
of a vaſt extent. 

This rotunda 1s elegantly fitted up, 
and we have concerts and balls alter- 
nately there. — Every perſon ſeems 
happy — every perſon is really ſo, but 
your poor diſcontented Victoria. She 
with her friend Sanſcerre frequently 
ſteal a ſolitary walk, during which 
I indulge thoſe tears which flow 


from 
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from the very centre of a ſorrowing 
heart. 

The Comte D'Artois has honoured 
us with his preſence—his wit enlivens 
all but his particular gallantries diſ- 
treſs ne. The Duke De Maurice has 
not been invited — he was not in Paris 
when we left it —elſe the Marquis 
would certainly have remembered him 
in the general invitation. 

Would you believe that Madame La 
Bert has written me an hypocritical 
penitential letter, deploring her paſt 
faults — declaring a natural antipathy 
to a conventual life—and praying my 
protection and countenance in her ſe- 
cond appearance in the world ? — My 
anſwer was ſhort and civil, aſſuring 

C 6 | her 
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her I was grieved for her paſt miſ- 
conduct — and hoping a reformation 
of her manners — that my friendſhip 
could now be no longer ſerviceable to 
her, and that her own prudence would 
be her beſt guide and protection. The 
Marquis is very polite towards me — 
but that is all. He often goes to Paris, 
as he ſays, on particular buſineſs— 
during which time he leaves Solignac 
maſter of the houſe. 

As it is our plan that no cere- 
mony ſhould be uſed, and that all 
ſhould purſue their different incli- 
nations, his going from his gueſts 


is not conſidered as a breach of po- 


liteneſs, but as an example of the 
freedom every other perſon ſhould uſe: 
beſides 
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beſides, he calls himſelf only a viſitor 
of mine — and aſſures his company 
that he was invited by me with the 
reſt of the gentlemen whom I favour- 
ed with a ſummons, to be of this 
rural party.. 

Unfortunate man! — he will, no 
doubt, ſee his abſurdities when it is 
too late to amend them— he will re- 
pent of his credulity when he can be- 
lieve no longer. —I weep over his er- 
rors, and pray for his converſion. 

Julia De Sanſcerre and Comte De 
Solignac are happy lovers. Her for- 
mer huſband's ill-treatment has not 
diſguſted her from wearing the ma- 
trimonial chain. They are both live- 
ly — they are both kandſome— and 

they 
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they are at once the delight and envy 
of the world. 

They dance, they ſing together — 
a ſimilarity of diſpoſition renders thein 


always agreeable to each other — and 


the ſmall ſhare of coquetry that runs 


through her compoſition, keeps at the 
fame time his fears and love alive. 

I would ſay they were formed for 
each other, had I not often pro- 
nounced the ſame of a miſerable pair, 


who ſeemed to be as near happineſs — 


but cruel fate divided them for ever. 
Ah, my Maria ! when in the woods 
of Clarence, I liſtened to thoſe pure 
and delightful ſentiments which 
flowed from the lips of Luzy—when 


my own boſom felt and approved 
all 
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all that they uttered — when a 
ſmiling father and an indulgent mo- 
ther looked with complacency on 
our mutual paſſion — did I not then 
ſay Luzy was born for his Victoria 
alone ? — Ah did not my hard deſtiny 
ſoon tear me from his arms — and 
condemn me to Lauſanne's! — Re- 
membrance, remembrance — thou art 
too painful ! 

I was weeping over a ſtring of pearl 
which Luzy had preſented me with in 
happier days—I had recalled the graces 
to my imagination which played a- 
round his perſon, when he with a gal- 
lant and tender air, tied it on my arm ; 
I pictured to myſelf his ſmile — I be- 
held him drop on one knee before me 


—1 
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— TI there heard him pour forth a re- 
newal of the fondeſt—the moſt faith- 
ful vows — my heart caught'the flame 
which fancy had kindled — and for- 
getful of my huſband, I dared to prefs 
the ſenſeleſs beads to my lips. 

I was in a ſummer-houſe alone, and 
did not ſuppoſe any mortal was witneſs 
to my tears and weakneſs, * Ah!” 
exclaimed I, ** where art thou my beſt 
beloved? — where doſt thou wander a 
prey to anxiety and deſpair ?—too un- 
fortunate Victoria — her fate has in- 
volved thee in wretchedneſs !” | 

Here I pauſed to raiſe again the 
bracelet to my lips - but reflecting on 
the cruel ceremony which had bound 
me to the Marquis — I flung it from 

me 
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me, and it lay before me on the ground. 


“ What am I about ? cried I almoſt 
diſpoſſeſſed of reaſon. Oh, Lauſanne 
— oh, virtue — pardon me !” 

At that moment I heard a ruſtling, 
and quicker than thought the Comte 
D'Artois ſtood in my preſence— I was 
| ſhocked — I was confuſed — I was 
frightened almoſt to fainting. He be- 
held my agonies, and fell at my feet. 

„Lovely Madame De Lauſanne,” 
cried he in a tremulous tone, fear 
nothing—lt is true I am not your con- 
dent - yet I profeſs myſelf your friend. 
It is true I am not a favoured lover 
but if he that is ſo happy as to poſſeſs 
your heart, is now a wanderer in 
France—my protection ſhall fave him 


from 
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from deſerving that appellation in fu- 
ture — I will have him placed about 
my perſon in favour and magnificence. 
Tell me his name, I beſeech you, Ma- 
dam, and let his abſence coſt you no 
more tears,” 

« Ah, my Lord,” replied I.“ you 
widely miſtake — I weep not his ab- 
ſence but my own weakneſs — I am 
married to another — I ought not to 
reflect on him with pleaſure — but, 
alas] I have been accuſtomed to re- 
gard him from my childhood — and 
he has many virtues, He has left 
France — I ſhall never fee him more 
— and I wiſh not to fee him — all I 
deſire is to blot from my remembrance 
his image,” 


Here 
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Here I wept upon the Comte's 

| ſhoulder, who had thrown a ſupporting 
arm around me, and was mingling 
tears with mine. He begged to hear 
the ſtory —I declined relating it —I 
had no inclination to expoſe my, huſ- 
band — on the contrary I blamed my 
own ingratitude in weeping at the idea. 
of a former lover, when ſo amiable a 
man as the Marquis deſerved all my 
affection. 

The Comte ſhook his head -I pre- 
tended to take no notice of his incre« 
dulity. I prayed him to keep the ſe- 
cret which chance and my folly had 
diſcovered; and diſengaging myſelf 
from him, I left the ſummer-houſe 
with precipitation. When I got to my 


apartment, 
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apartment, I found Madame De San- 
ſcerre in it — I threw myſelf into a 
chair, and in an agony of tears, I told 
her what had happened. 

« Tt would have been ridiculous,” 
cried I, “to have denied it after all 
he had heard the only way I had left 
was to make him my friend.“ 

Julia De Sanſcerre' was very angry 
with me—ſhe ſaid that I behaved like 
a child — that the Comte had' gained 
from me a very precious ſecret, which 
ſo far from deſtroying his hopes as a 
lover, would rather inſpire new: and 
more daring ones. 

« Ah my God!” exclaimed I, © how 
wretched am I ! — what will become 
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bed 
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My friend then began to conſole me 


| — ſhe ſpoke reaſon in its moſt perſua- 
ſive language — ſhe made me confeſs 
that I was both weak and culpable in 


ſuffering Luzy to become once more 
an object of my meditations. 

I bluſhed -I acknowledged her juſ- 
tice — Luzy was again to be baniſhed 
from my idea — but that taſk to you, 
3} muſt confeſs, I never can accom- 
pliſh. After this ſhe left me to go 
to her toilet. 

As ſoon as I was alone, I recollected 
my ſtring of pearls — more valuable 
from its being a gift of Luzy's, than 
from its own coſtly worth. I deſired 
Nannette to go to the ſummer-houſe 
and look for my bracelet—ſhe flew— 

and 
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and returned with an aſſurance that 
it was not there. I was almoſt diſ- 
tracted. ** Ah,” thought I,“ it was 
the only token I ever kept of his love 
— that ſmile — that air with which 


"0 it was preſented! ah, my heedleſs 
1 folly! — how could I abandon this 
* innocent pledge of the moſt precious 
1 affection!“ 

» I wept, I lameated myſelf in vain. 
5 The hour approached when I was 
„ obliged to join my company in the 
| ſaloon, and I endeavoured to aſſume 
. a more compoſed countenance than 
„ the real ſituation of my heart could 
well allow of. 

* As I enteted the room where every 
'M one was aſſembled but the Comte 


D*Artois 


* 
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D'Artois, the Chevalier De Mondo- 
noir approached and led me to a feat, 
then leaning over my chair, faid to me 
in a low voice, Why, Madam, do 
you appear penſive? ſomething has 
happened to give you uneaſineſs! — 
could I—ah, charming Marchioneſs |! 
— could Mondonoir be of any ſervice 
to you—tax freely my poor power— 
I live but in the hope of making my- 
{elf one time or other worthy of your 
eſteem,” 

The Chevalier, I believe, imagined, 
that I was unhappy about a new run 
of ill luck which has purſued Lau- 
ſanne: he loſt to an Englith noble. 
man yeſterday in Paris, five thouſand 
pounds; and went thither again this 
| day 
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day to diſcharge the debt of honour. 
I will not ſtay my pen to animadvert 
upon fo difagreeable a ſubject — alas ! 
it is to no purpoſe!—ſo I will proceed 
in my ſtory. 

I anſwered the Chevalier in a tone 
of ſprightlineſs which amazed him, 
and at once delivered me from being 
ſuſpected of melancholy on any ac- 
count. 

We went to dinner—the Comte D' 
Artois did not appear — he was not to 
be found — at the concert he was till 
abſent — at ſupper he was not preſent 
— and every body concluded that he 
had left Trois Riviere. When we 
were parting for the night, I took Julia 
De Sanſcerre by the arm, and as the 

moon 
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moon ſhone very bright, I propoſed to 
her a walk in the wood —ſhe liked the 
thought, and we fallied forth, 

We had not advanced far into it 
before I perceived ſome one dart 
through a different part of it, as if to 
ſhun our ſociety — the circumſtance 
ſurpriſed — nay, alarmed us, and we 
pauſed for a few moments — however 
we could not prevail on ourſelves to 
proceed further, and we returned to 
the caſtle, where I took leave of 
Julia De Sanſcerre ; and walked for 
ſome time up and down a gallery, 
which is covered on the top, but is 
open at the ſides, and goes half round 
the houſe. 

I had not been there long, when I 
Vol. II. D heard 
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heard ſome ſteps ſounding in the gal- 
lery—I could not diſcover whoſe they 
were, for I was quite at the other end 
of it, and they ſeemed approaching, 
but at ſome diſtance. From the ſoft- 
neſs of the tread, I gueſſed the perſon 
to be Julia, who perhaps had looked 
into my chamber, and was uneaſy at 
not finding me there. 

Prepoſſeſſed with this idea, I waited 
the coming of my friend, but what 
was my amazement, when inſtead of 
her, I beheld the Comte D'Artois ! 
it was the way to his apartment — 
that gallery conducted him into a 
ſuite of rooms, at the end of which 
was ſituated his bed chamber — it 


was there he meant to retire, when 


he 
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he was ſtruck with my unexpected 
appearance. 

«© Good God, Madam!“ cried he, 
«© do I dream — or is it really the 
figure of Madame De Lauſanne that 
I now behold ?” 

I was in ſome confuſion at his 
finding me ſo ſtrangely alone at ſuch 
an hour, and in ſuch a place, but an- 
ſwered him with compoſure and a 
degree of gravity, which ſerved to 
check that air of vivacity and joy, 
which appeared in his manner on firſt 
addrefling me. 

I took my leave almoſt directly — 
but not without aſking him for the 
ſtring of pearls, which I had left by 


accident in the ſummer-houſe, and 
D 2 which 
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which I flattered myſelf he had 
found. He took my hand — ſighed 
upon it, — and exclaimed, ** Ah, 
Madam ! thoſe pearls — that happy 
man! Madame de Lauſanne—lovely 
Victoria, name him to me!“ 

«« My Lord,” cried I, * this is un- 
generous — if I diſcovered to you the 
weakneſs of my ſoul, you may perhaps 
be ignorant, that I have virtue ſuffi- 
cient to depiſe taat weakneſs. Name 
this ſubject no more, my Lord — I 
loved long before I knew the Marquis 
I never, ſince my marriage, allow- 
ed my imagination to dwell even on 
the virtues of this amiable man. 

«© Thoſe pearls which my woman 
had accidentally placed on my toilette, 


brought 
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brought him once more to my idea 


4 % 


_n 


I remembered him with too much 
eſt eem — but it was for the laſt time. 
' — Never can I again be guilty of ſo 
| much ingratitude to the excellent 
Lauſanne— blot it for ever from your 
memory, good my Lord — and think 
juſtly of my virtue.“ 
I immediately flew from him, and 
hurried to my chamber. This morn- 


ing I received from him the following 
billet, which encloſed my bracelet. 


To the Marchioneſs DER LAus ANNE. 


YOUR laſt words were, — think 
jaltly of my virtue,” Too charming 
D 3 Victoria 
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Victoria I honour—I eſteem that vir- 
tue which ever muſt be a barrier to 
my hopes. — I have loved you — I 
here reſign that tenderneſs —your bo- 
ſom is filled by another object more 
amiable — more worthy your regard 
the bracelet which I ſaw you honour 
with a fond embrace I now return—TI 
have embraced it too — I have ſhed 
ſome fond—ſome parting tears on 
every bead — they had touched your 
lips! you muſt in theſe lines ſuffer me 
to make my adieus—T can fly from 
your charms — but I cannot ſtay 
without adoring them, I beg leave 
to kiſs your hands. 


D'ARToIs,” 


I 
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I need not, Maria, add that he has 
left Trois Riviere—and left it with- 
out aſking to ſee me. Julia De San- 
ſcerre rallies a good deal upon it, and 
pretends to be very angry that the 
moſt agreeable man of the party 
ſhould be frightened from us. So- 
lignac looks grave upon this; and en- 
quires not into the cauſe of his de- 
parture, though he is quite out of 
the ſecret, and Sanſcerre ſays this is 
to torment him. 

Julia de Sanſcerre has purchaſed 
a little eſtate near this place, whither 
ſhe has invited all my company to 
paſs a few days. — I ſhall ſteal home 
alone this night however, in order 


D 4 to 


56 Tas HERMIT or Tur ROCK. 


to enjoy ſome hours of peace and ſo- 
litude. — The Marquis I expect too 
from Paris — and he muſt not be 


left alone, 


Adieu! 


Yours ever, 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE, 


LE T- 
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LE 1-1 ER A. 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE, 
1 0 


Manta-Dit irie. 


| Baka returning ſome nights ſince: 

from Julia De Sanſcerre's, who 
had given a rural maſked ball — and 
had left the company long before they. 
thought of retiring, when my car- 
riage was ſtopped—was immediately. 
ſurrounded ; a man with a crape over 
his face forced me out of it, and 
ſtopping my mouth with a hand- 
kerchief, ſeated me in a chaiſe, which. 
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was in readineſs near him. — My agi- 
tations are not to be deſcribed; — and 
in the violence of my deſpair, at a loſs 
how to make my ſituation known, I 
ſtruck my hands againſt a fore glaſs, 
with ſuch earneſtneſs, that I ſhivered 
it to atoms. | 

I cut my arms and fingers in a ter- 
rible manner, the blood which flowed 
irom my wounds in great abundance, 
alarmed the wretch who had placed 
himſelf in the carriage by me, and let- 
ting fall the handkerchief which he had 
Held to my mouth, I ſnatched it from 
my lap and threw it out of the win- 
dow. My voice being then at liberty 
I ſhrieked very loudly, whilſt he en- 


deayoured to ſtanch the blood which 


ſtreamed 


* 
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: ſtreamed plentifully from my arms 


and hands. 


At that moment two horſemen ap- 
peared with their attendants — and I 
redoubled my cries—I called for help 
—ſor mercy—for protection. They 
immediately rode up to us, and com- 
manded the poſtillions to ſtop at their 
perils.— They obeyed, when the man 
that was with-me leaped out of the 
chaiſe, and drawing his ſword, de- 
fired the gentlemen % keep off as they 
valued their lives for in tbe cauſe in 
which he was embarked, he could aſſail 
an hoſt of foes. 

I now began to ſuſpect that Thadoften 
heard and dreaded that voice. —I recol- 


lected it to be no other than the voice 
D 6 of 
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of the Duke de Maurice, andentreating 
once more for protection, I fell down 
ſenſeleſs in the carriage.—I remember 
nothing more that paſſed until I found 
myſelf at Trois Riviere in bed, with 
Julia De Sanſcerre kneeling by my 
fe in ſpeechleſs agony. 

I was willing to believe that I 
had juſt awakened from a frightful 
dream — but my muffled hands and 
bruiſed limbs too ſoon convinc? 
me of its being a ſerious reality. I 


cannot paint Julia's joy at finding me 


once more ſenſible — and after ſome 


e:quiries on her part, reſpecting the 
commencement of this horrid affair, 
ſhe gave me the following particu— 
lars. 


When 
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When the gentlemen on horſe- 
back diſcovered that I had fainted, 


they diſmounted, and going to each 


door of the chaiſe, they raiſed me 
again on the ſeat, from which I had 
fallen, whilſt they ſent off ſome of 
the attendants to the firſt village, to 
procure for me the aſſiſtance of a 
ſurgeon. In the hurry and perplex- 
ity of the ſcene, the author of this 
accident ſecured himſelf by flight, 
ſuppoſing (as they imagine) that I 
ſhould expire with loſs of blood, be- 
fore my wounds could be properly ad- 
miniſtered to. 

Soon after a ſurgeon came, who 
bound them up — and torches having 
been brought with him, they imme- 

diately 
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diately perceived that I was the Mar- 
quis De Lauſanne's wite ; and I was 
conveyed hither as inſenfible as if 
death had really ſeiged me. 

The ſervants, upon my arrival, ap- 
peared to be half diſtracted and ſome 
of them flew to Julia De Sanſcerre, 
who, inftantly accompanied by the 
Marquis, ſet off for Trois Rivierc, 
where they found me in bed, and 
Nannette weeping over and lamenting 
me as loſt. 

The ſtrangers who had reſcued me, 
after delivering me up in ſafety, pur- 
ſued their route, which they ſaid was 
to Paris, promiſing to return in a day 


or two to make their enquiries con- 


cerning me in perſon. 


My 
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My huſband ſeemed ſhocked at my 
ſituation — he once kneeled by me, 
and wept plentifully ; — however, he 
went to Paris the morning after, and 
did not return till the evening fol- 
lowing, when he ſaw me much re- 
covered. The ſervants who were 
with me at the time the affray hap- 
pened, have never ſince been heard of, 
excepting the poſtillion who came 
home early that morning, and pro- 
teſted his innocence of being acceſſary 
to it — he fays that he was beaten ſe- 
verely by one of the rufſians, and was 


ſo diſabled from proceeding faſter 


with the carriage, that it was with 


difficulty he reached the caſtle when 
he did, 


Strict 
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Strict enquiry has been made after 
theſe wretches to little or no effet— 


a circumſtance that gives me fincere 


pleaſure. 

What can I think, my dear Maria— 
what am I to ſuppoſe AI could ſwear 
that the Duke De Maurice alone was 
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the author of fo vile a plot — yet this 
I would. not for the world divulge to 
any one but you. —Lauſanne leems.to 
believe that it was ſome robber, who, 
aware of my being richly dreſſ:d, 


withed to convey me to ſome un- 


frequented place, in order to ſtrip 
me of my jewels and money. — I 
ſuffer kim to think ſo — fully per- 
ſuaded at the ſame time that this 


robber 
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— 


robber is no other than his boſom and 
darling friend. 

Julia De Sanſcerre informs me that 
the obliging ſtrangers told the par- 
ticulars of this adventure to Nannette. 
They appeared by her deſcription, to 
be the Chevalier De Treſac and Mon- 
ſieur De Granville: two gentlemen 
who live not many miles from Trois 
Riviere, and whoſe affability and 
worth, have claimed the eſteem and 
admiration of the whole country. 
My good friend, Julia, knows them 
both—and will anſwer for it, that 
to them I am indebted for my mira- 
culous eſcape. 

Farewel, my Maria, my ſtrength is 


not 
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not ſo far returned as to permit me to 
dedicate much time to my pen. — 
This accident has diſperſed our com- 


pany, and we mean to go in a day or 
two to Paris. 


ViCTORIA DR LAUSANNE. 
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LETTER N 


MARIA DE VILLE NEAT, 


T 0 


VIcTORIA DR LAUSANNE. 


IAV promiſed to give my 
hand to Lindor — my mother 


who finds herſelf recovered, inſiſts 
upon my fixing an early day. Lin- 
dor waits with all the impatience—all 
the ardor of a lover — and your Maria 
diſdains to trifle with a heart ſo tender 
and ſo faithful. 


Come, my Victoria, and bleſs with 
your 
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your preſence the awful day — Come 
and ſupport me under the conflicting 
paſſions of love and fear.— Ah, ſhould 
my bridal joys be damped with the 
idea of what may happen after? — the 
inconſtancy of man — the. inſtability 
of the ſex!—Ah, how can I endure 
the apprehenſion of loſing Lindor for 
ever ?—the thought is too painful—L 
muſt not yield to it. 

I wrote to you very fully: ſome days 
ſince: — I gave you the overflowing 
advice of a cautious and friendly heart. 
— What matters it that I ſhould la- 


ment to you the miſery of your do- 
meſtic fituation ? — No, my Victoria, 
we were all born to ſuffer — and your 
Maria, who is about to beſtow her 

| hand 
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hand on the object of her love, is not 
exempt from thoſe pangs which are 
inherent to human nature. — Be 
kind — be faithful to the Mar- 
quis — be cautious of the deſigning 
Maurice, and ſuſpect, for ſurety ſake, 
the ſeducing D'Artois. 

The applauſe of our own hearts is 
the firſt of felicities— that will con- 
fole, when temporary joys will flit 
away. Luzy has no longer a right to 
your ſighs — to your regrets — though 
Lauſanne forgets what is due to you 
as your friend and protector, you will 
not be leſs culpable for neglecting 


the duty and virtues of your mar- 
riage vow, 


I allow you to hope for happier 
days 
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days — but at the ſame time I prohi- 
bit your looking up to Luzy for 
them—ah, no! — they muſt be ren- 
dered ſo, by your drawing Lauſanne 
with ſweetneſs and prudence from his 
preſent youthful errors, and reclaim- 
ing him to the joys of virtuous love. 
Adieu! — tell Julia I am ſorry that 


ſhe is ſo far bound to Paris, as not 


to give me one hope of her leaving it 


to attend the nuptials of her friend — 


to-morrow ſe'nnight — Ah, my Vic- 
toria ! — this is the laſt time I ſhall 
ſubſcribe myſelf 


Your 


MARIA DE VILLENEAUF. 
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LETTER XXVII. 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE, 
TO 


JuLia DE SANSCERRE. 


HAVE beheld the ceremony of 

making two faithful lovers happy 
I was preſent when Maria beſtowed 
her hand on Lindor—I heard her re- 
peat thoſe vows with delight, which 
coſt me the bittereſt tears to pro- 
nounce— l ſaw him embrace her with 
the raptures of love I ſaw her re- 


ceive 
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ceive his careſſes with a pleaſure 
which ſhe took no pains to conceal. 

Ah, Julia, can marriage really wear 
ſo delightful a form? — 1 beheld it 
once before—-but with what different 
eyes! — deſpair and horror were my 
handmaids—and miſery preſided at the 
altar: the hours which are here dedi- 
cated to mirth and feſtivity — were 
then paſſed in tears and ſadneſs — 
and when Lauſanne received me to his 
arms — the embraces of death would 
have been more welcome! 

Maria De Savillon is the emblem 
of beauty. She is happy—her ſmiles 
are adorned with a thouſand graces — 


her form is unconſtrained — her man- 


ners eaſy. When ſhe ſpeaks to Lin- 
dor, 
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dor, her voice is harmony, and ſhe 


ſeems to behold him as the moſt pre- 
cious gift of heaven. 
May you, my friend, in bleſſing our 


Solignac, experience all theſe extatic 
ſenſations! may you many years after 
think of that day, as the era of your 
moſt permaneat ſelicity! and may it 
never ceaſe, until fate cuts the thread 


of liſe — and an extreme old age leaves 


— — — - — 
N 1 T 1 3 FT ITC 
K or a A GS. 4 m NIE e 


you nothing more to wiſh for! 
My deareſt Maria thinks of our ſe- 


paration with anguiſh, Lindor too, #t 

its mention, is diſtreſſed - they are all 
goodneis — we have long been the ſin- 
cereſt friends and this laſt interview 
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tenderneſs which we ever poſſeſſed for 


The Comteſſe De Villeneauf is al- 


tered for the worſe ſince I ſaw her; — 
ſhe looks pale and waſted — but her 


each other. j : 
: 


venerable figure loſes nothing of its 
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dignity, though it ſupports a burden 
of infirmities. She is happy in ſce— 
ing her daughter ſo fortunate, and 


views Lindor with the fond eyes of a 
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parent. 
I am called to join in a dance which 
is given to the villagers: I remember: 
. that it was ſuch a rural aſſembly, 1 
ſucked in a deadly poiſon, which, to ; 
N this moment, communicates its bale- Þ 


ful influence over my heart, — Ah, 


Julia ! — Madame Du Parte preſented 
it 
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it to me, in the form of Luzy. 


I have been dancing with the young 
Marquis De Villars ; — he is very 
amiable, and his perſon is an aſſem- 
blage of the Graces. He knew Luzy 
in Italy: — but what is that to the 
purpoſe ? 

The Marquis De Villars was atten- 
tive, I could perceive, to a pretty 
blooming damſel, whoſe innocent 
heart dreams not of ſeduction. I 
heard her tell him, hat ſhe was 
not ſuch an ideot as to believe the 
E 2 fine 
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fine things he ſaid—that ſhe was a poor 
girl, and went with her ſherp (as 
happy as they to the meadows where 
they graze — that ſhe bad never been 
in Paris in all her life, and though it 


was a fine place, ſhe had no curigſity to 


fee it. 


„What, no curioſity,” cried he, 


Ry * 


« to ſee how beautifully a friſeur 
would diſpoſe of theſe pretty ringlets! 
— Your eyes, my charming Sophia, 
are already too brilliant for my peace 
— but they would receive additional 


luſtre from the mode of adornment | 


which you could aſſume in Paris.” 


The poor girl curtfied—he t.ok her | 


hand. 
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« My little Sophy will come with 


me to Paris, I am ſure!” 


«« No, fir,” replied ſhe, ** I do not 


. : like to hear of it poor Sophia is only 
g fit to feed her flock at home —and ſhe 


deſires no better,” 


I could liſten to no more at that 


+ 


i E but after a dance in which Sophia 
f had performed with a degree of natu- 


5 ral grace and eaſe, ſhe ſeated herſelf 


with one of her female companions 

under a large poplar.— The Marquis 

be Villars approached her ſhortly, 
and taking his place near her, caught 

l 1cld of her hand. 

; And ſo you will have me die, 

| cruel Sophia!“ exclaimed he in a pa- 

4 thetic tone. 

; E 3 % Die 
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Die, fir! — no, God forbid, — ! 
hope I am not ſo wicked!“ 

« Why then,” continued he,“ will 
you refuſe me a requeſt, on which 


more than my life depends?“ 

„ Bleſs me, Sir!“ cried Sophia, 
* what would you have me do?” 

« Only,” replied he, to come with 


me to Paris—and to ſuffer me to make | 


you as fine as any there.” 
And what would become of my 


poor mother ?” anſwered ſhe. 
« Why, I will make her age com- 


fortable—the parent of my love ſhould | 


never know a want.” 
„And what would you do for my 
ſheep ?”” reſumed ſhe. 


Oh, ſome careful ſhepherd ſhould | 
be | 
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be employed to look after them.” 
« Ah, fir!” cried Sophia, I am 
ſorry to grieve ſo fine a gentleman as 
you — but indeed, indeed I cannot 
leave my dear mother who is already 
finking under age and ſickneſs — no- 
body knows how to feed her but my- 
ſelf — nobody can nurſe her like me— 
beſides, my ſheep know me, and they 
would break their hearts if I ſhould 
leave them. I turn them every morn- 
ing into their paſture, and go back for 
them at night — my little brother 
watches them all day, while I do the 
buſineſs of the houſe, and attend my 
mother. To be ſure they would all 
die, if Sophia could go away from 
them to be a fine lady.” 
E 4 During 
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During this artleſs ſpeech, which 
was pronounced in the very voice of 
innocence, the Marquis viewed her 
with an emotion which I could not 
but obſerve, — Her virtue had affect- 
ed him — and, be not ſurpriſed if I 
tell you, the Marquis turned his head 
aſide to wipe from his eyes ſome ſtart- 
ing tears. — He tried her farther. 

But theſe hands, my pretty Sophy! 
— theſe hands will be (ſpoiled by la- 
bour,” 

No, no, fir,” anſwered ſhe, ** the 
hands of a poor girl are made for la- 
bour — and my mother tells me, that 
as long as I continue to be good, I 
ſhall never be aſhamed to own that 
I work for my bread. It would be 

more 
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more to my ſhame, ſir, if I ſpared my 
bands, and ſuffered my dear mother to- 
want their ſervice.” 
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« Why, have you not a father, my 
amiable girl?“ 
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; Here Sophia took up her apron to- 3 
* hide her tears — the Mar quis was 3 

ſhocked — he kiſſed her band, and 2 
> aſked her pardon, 4 
; No, fir,” continued ſhe, “no of- 4 


fence” —ſtill covering her eyes. I 
will tell you preſently.“ 

The pretty creature, after ſome mo- 
ments paulc, addreſſed him thus: 

« My father was the beſt man in 
the world —he was kind and faichtul 
to my mother, and loved his children 
beyond every thing, except his ho- 
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neſty. We were all happy whilſt he 
was with us— but, alas, fir !—we ſhall 
never ſee him again.“ | 

Here ſhe ſobbed bitterly—the Mar- 
quis was penetrated with ſorrow. 

** Your father is dead then, Sophy!“ a 
eried he. | 
Ves, fir,” ſaid ſhe, I am afraid 
ſo. He had reared by his labour ſome Þ| » 


cattle, and left us one day, to carry 


me 2 7 N 42 


them to market. We did not expect 
him home for a week, but at' the ex- Þ © 
piration of that time, we looked cut 
impatiently for his return. —Ah, fir! | 
—a fortnight paſſed without any tid- | 
ings from him — three weeks — a 
month elapſed in the ſame way — 
my poor mother was almoſt diſtracted, 
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and it was with difficulty I ſupported 


her ſorrows and our little billy's crics,, 


without diſcovering to them my own- 
grief. I endeavoured to chear them 
with a hope of his being (till living 
bat, alas! I am afraid it 1s a vain one,, 
for it is more than a year fince the fatal 
day of his leaving our cottage.” 

« You do right, my dear Sophy,” 
anſwered the Marquis, ** to hope the 
beſt. — Who knows but God (till. 
ſpares him to his wife and children!“ 

6 Ah, fir,” returned ſhe, were 
you to ſee how ſadly my mother bears 
his abſence ! — It is that which has 
reduced her to ſickneſs and melan- 
choly — her poor heart is almoſt 
broken, — She has a chair | laced on 
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moon light nights outſide of the houſe, 
in which ſhe ſeats herſelf, with her 
face turned towards the path, which 
my father took, when he left us — 
there ſhe weeps and calls upon him to 
return, — I often hear her lamenta- 
tions, when I am buſy in giving billy 
his ſupper, and preparing ſome for 
ourſelves — at ſuch times I am forced 
to hide my face from my brother, or 
he would find out that my heart was 
breaking too—and it is by my chear- 
fulneſs he is convinced our father will 


ſoon. come back.” 


The amiable fhepherdeſs left him, 
to give a loofe to her tears — ſhe had 
walked fome paces from the Marquis, 


and had leaned * a tree, whilſt 
ſhe 
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ſhe uttered ſobs and ſighs without in- 
terruption. When I faw her a little 
compoſed, I advanced towards her, 
and, putting my arm through hers, I 
led her further from the company. 

She told me that her mother was 
then at the caftle, that the marriage 
of their ſweet young lady, was too 
joyful an event not to inſpire even her 
with pleaſure ; that ſhe was with 
ſome of the old villagers iu a retired 
room, where refreſhments of every ſort 
were prepared for them, and that ſhe 
was particularly induced to leave her 
cottage at this time, in order that her 


children (Sophia and Billy) ſhould 


partake of the mirth on the Green. 
Upon 
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Upon ſpeaking to Maria on this 
ſubject, ſhe gave me a hundred aſſur- 
ances that the little family ſhould be 
ſheltered from all harm ; — and Lin- 
dor has promiſed to ſettle on them for 
liſe a comfortable annuity. — The 
Marquis De Villars begged leave to 
join in contributing ſomething conſi- 
derable towards the ſettlement, and 
Sophia will receive a handſome preſent 
upon her marriage with any youth 
whom her love ſhall elect, and her 
mother approve of. 

I have taken the care of the boy's 
education on mylelf; I will endea- 
your to have him brought up in ho- 
neſty and virtue, and if hc. lives to attain 


a mature 
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a mature age, I mean to preſent him 
; with a vineyard, which he ſhall either 
b rent, or work in himſelf; in the in- 
termediate time a ſhepherd's boy ſhall 
be hired to look aſter the ſheep in the 
meadow, whilſt Sophia is buſied about 
houſchold affairs. This ſcheme has 
afforded us much pleaſure, and is an 


eternal topic of converſation with us. 


You may ſuppoſe I have written 
this letter at many different times — 
there is no poſſibility of fitting long 
to any thing here—pleaſure invites a 
thouſand ways — and we hardly allow 
ourſelves to reliſh one amuſement 
ſufficiently, before another aſſumes a 


more. 
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more alluring ſhape, and preſents to 


us its tempting appearance. 


Adieu, dear Sanſcerre! aſſure So- 
lignac of my friendſhip, and believe 
me to be 


Your unalterably affectionate 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE, 


LE T- 
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LETH1-E R-AXVID 


VicTORIA DE LAUSANNE, 
TO 


MARIA DE SAVILLON. 


OU are happy, my Maria, and 
my wiſhes are ſatisfied. — I can 
eaſily forget that I am myſelf wretch- 
ed, when I reflect that Lindor and 
you are at length united : — my own 
woes, at that thought, remain un- 
wept — and a ſmile of joy diffuſes it- 
ſelf over my countenance, 
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You deſired me to write you all = 
you charged me to ſuffer nothing to 
paſs untold : — well then, my Maria, 
I muſt, in obeying, coſt you ſome few 
tears — you will let them drop when 
you learn that my huſband 1s really 
cruel to me, and that I know not how 
J have deſerved ſuch treatment. 

The night I arrived in Paris, after 
having bid you and my friends at Vil- 
leneauf caſtle adieu, I was met almoſt 
in the court yard by Julia De Sanſcerre: 
upon enquiring of her for my huſbands 
ſhe told me, that he had been abſent 
two days from town, but was expected 
that evening to return. 

I will not tell you that this intelli- 
gence rather diſpleaſed me—you would 
be 
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be angry were I to ſay ſo — and I be- 
lieve with reaſon. We retired to my 
dreſſing room, where ſhe amuſed me 
with a thouſand anecdotes that had 
happened in the Beau Monde ſince 
my quitting itz and in my turn I 
gave an account of our pleaſures at 
Villeneauf, 

We chatted and laughed away 
ſome hours, until we were told that 
ſupper was ſerved — we expected to 
be joined by Solignac then; and in 
paſſing to the eating room, we heard 
his carriage drive in, and ſaw him en- 
ter ſoon after, Our mirth encreaſed 
upon this agreeable acquiſition to our 


ſociable party, and we enjoyed our- 
{elves 
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ſelves with no leſs gaiety than inno- 
cence. 

When ſupper was ended we pre- 
vailed on Julia De Sanſcerre to give us 
an Italian ſong which ſhe had ſtudied 
in my abſence, and after her, Solignac 
and I obliged her with ſome pretty 


airs in our turn, We were thus hap- 


py when the door apened, — and the 
Marquis De Lauſanne appeared. - 


We aroſe to receive him, and I 
approached to pay him my compli- 
ments, meaning at the ſame time to 
embrace him — but I was ſtopped 
ſhort by a cool bow, and ſome ridi- 
culous fine ſpeech, which, when he 

had 
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had ended, nobody I believe could 
gueſs the meaning of. 

In return I ſaid ſomething of being 
happy to ſee him loo jo well, and in 
prelenting him wth the compliments of 
the Comtefſe De Vill-neauf, and thoſe of 
the Comte and Madame De Savilion— 
again he bowed—and ſoon after, with 
one more general, he quitted the apart= 
ment. Solignac upon this, took his 
leave, and Julia and I were left once 
more to ourſelves, 

We had not been long alone, when 
a ſervant came to inform me, that the 
Marquis begged to ſee me in his ſtudy. 
I immediately went thither, and found 
him ſullenly ſeated at a writing table. 


He never aroſe at my entrance — he 
affected, 
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affected, indeed, to take no notice of my 
being in the room. — I had fat ſilently 
very neas half an hour waiting his plea- 
ſure, when the fatigue of my journey 
induced me to with for reſt, and, in as 
cautious a tone as poſſible, leſt I ſhould 
diſturb his meditations, I begged to 
know whether he had any thing par- 
ticular to communicate to me ? 

He ſtood up — he viewed me from 
head to foot, with an air of diſdain and 
coldneſs, — he aſked, whether I-was 
impatient to join again my merry ſet, 

fo much ſo, as not to ſpare him a few 
minutes of my company? He added, 
that it was not the firſt proof I had 
given him of my indifference, but by 
Heaven he would make me diſguiſe thoſe 

| ſenti— 
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ſentiments of averſion, or know a reaſo: 


for the contrary. 

I was aſtoniſhed — he appeared to 
me, to be in a phrenzy. I told him, 
that he did me injuſtice that I came 
to him with pleaſure — but as he 
took no notice of my preſence, I 
judged it neceſſary to inform him, 
that I was waiting to know his com- 
mands. I added that he could not 
wonder at my not much reliſhing to 
ſtay, wnere I was not even ſpoken 
to, and that I was then ready to liſten 
to whatever he choſe to impart, 

„% Madam, returned he, * the 
admiration of princes, dukes, and 
comites has diſtutbed that poor vain 
head of thine — you pretend to ſaty- 


rize 
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rize me for not being ſenſible of your 
awful approach — you may now walk 
out of the room, Madam — I want 
nothing of you — nor could. I expect 
any thing from you, but the degree of 
confidence I have found.” 

I immediately advanced towards the 
door — he caught hold of my arm 
with malice in his eyes. 

„Hold, Madame! — you are ex- 
pected to-morrow to make your ap- 
pearance at Verſailles — I defire you 
will lay that hope aſide — I am to be 
duped no longer. — Kings are pretty 
conqueſts for a Lady to make; — but 
Lauſanne's wife ſhall diſdain every 
other, — but that which ſhe once 
could claim over her huſband's heart. 
N Begone 


Tue HERMIT or Taz ROCK. 97 


— Begone from my ſight !” 

This laſt ſpeech was ſpoken in an 
ironical tone until he came to that 
part, where I was commanded from 
his preſence—his voice then aroſe to a 
key of paſſionate diſcord, and I flew 
from it faſter than I would have done 
from the roaring of an angry lion. 

When I gained my chamber, I 
found Julia in it, and undreſſed — we 
diſmiſſed our attendants — ſhe waited 
for me in the utmoſt expectation — I 
was ready to faint with fear and 
grief, and throwing myſelf into a 
chair, ſhe adminiſtered to me drops 
and volatiles until I was in ſome mea- 
ſure reſtored. Her friendly heart ſent 
forth a ſhower of tears to her eyes, 
Vor. II. F that 
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that fell in large drops on my hands, 
which, whilſt I was incapable of ar- 
ticulation, ſhe frequently preſſed to her 
lips in anguiſh. | 

At length, when I revived ſuffici- 
ently to explain my ſituation, I rela- 
ted to her all that had paſſed — but 
then, alas! — we could do no more 
than weep over the wretchedneſs of 
my fate. 

The next morning Julia and 1 
breakfaſted in my apartment, and 
upon Madame De Lautrec's calling 
on me to accompany me in my car- 
riage to Verſailles as we had propoſed, 
I ſent her word by Nannette, that 1 
was confined with a cold to my room, 

and 
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and was ſorry that it was not in my 
power to wait upon her. 

The Marquis it ſeems heard this 
meſſage, and called out loud enough 
for the elegant Marchioneſs not to loſe 
a ſyllable of what he uttered. 

It is falſe! — ſhe is very well. 
Let her not be aſhamed to own, that 
her huſband has forbidden her journey 
to the court—he will never be duped— 
the world ſhall know he will not.” 

Madame De Lautrec, Nannette ſaid, 
ſhrugged her ſhoulders, — and deſir- 
ing her compliments to me, hurried 
out of the houſe, 

The Marquis ſoon after ſent me the 
following billet. 

« I ſhould be glad to know, 

F 2 Madam, 
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Madam, who thoſe two Cavaliers 
were, who attended you from Ma- 
dame De Sanſcerre's in the country, 
to Trois Riviere, and were ſo happily 
your champions as to ſecure you 
azainſt the violence of a third admi- 
rer ? — You beſt can tell the name of 
that third invader of my honour — 
of your virtue — him, however, you 
did not favour with your preference— 
therefore, he is not worth my venge- 
ance. — But I defire you will unravel 
the myſtery which hangs over the de- 
ſcription of your deliverers. They 
merit my thanks for their ſervices — 
and whilſt I wear a ſword, I will not 
lay under an oblization to them. I 


expect your anſwer — I wait for it. 


DER LAUSANNE, 
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I copy my anſwer. 


HE ſubject of your billet has 

ſurprized me, my Lord, more 
than did your cruel behaviour of laſt 
night — the latter I perhaps merited 
by the too complacent mode I have 
ever adopted towards you; the for- 
mer, I could not expect but from in- 
juſtice itſelf. 

To be plain with you, my Lord, I 
cannot bear up againſt repeated inſults 
—1I already fink under the fears - the 
terrors I endured laſt night. I am 
ſorry for it, on your account — I la- 
ment 1t on my own. I cannot ſup- 
port your unkindneſs long — let that 
be your comfort — it is my conſola- 


3 tion 
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tion, — I give you my ſacred honour, 
that I know not thoſe Kind pro- 
tectors whom you mention, nor can 


I, without being unjuſt, name him, 
who had nearly robbed me of life. 
Suffice it to ſay, that J forgive him, 
and muſt ever reſpe& thoſe friends 
unknown, who ſaved both myſelf and 
huſband from diſhonour. 


I am, my Lord, 
Your faithful and affectionate, 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE. 


Soon 
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Soon after the receipt of my anſwer, 
he left home — and though it is two 
days ſince his abſence, we have nei- 
ther heard from, or ſeen any thing of 
him, 

Adieu, my Maria !—I do not think 
I was ever more indiſpoſed. — Solig- 
nac is gone too, into the country—and 
Julia, in ſpite of her endeavours to 
conceal it, is chagrined at his abſence. 
Once more farewel ! — Let no change 
in our ſituations ever efface the tender- 


neſs which you have always profeſled 
for your 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE. 


F 4 LE T- 
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LETTER XXIX. 


The Comte DE SoLiGNaAc, 


Juria DE SANSCERRE, 


| A, lovely Julia 1 — I tremble 

whilſt I write — I am over- 
whelmed with affliction — and the 
idea of giving you pain adds greatly 


to it. 
You 


* 
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You tenderly regard the Marchioneſs 


De Lauſanne — who ſo capable then, 
of breaking to her the moſt dreadful of 
all tidings ? — Thy delicacy, thy ſen- 
ſibility, thy generous friendſhip, ex- 
pole thee to the cruel taſk ! 

Ah, my amiable fair Julia! — the 
Comte De Luzy — my beſt beloved 
friend — my more than brother, has 
bidden an eternal adieu to this world of 
woe ! 

It is now twelve months fince his 
embarkation for Martinico — and the 
ſhips that have in the courſe of that 
time, returned from thence, never 
bore mention of his arrival, — I am 
now informed, that a veſſel which 
failed about the time of his departure 

F 5 from 
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from France, ſaw the one, which he 
left us to go on board of, founder at 
ſea —no aſſiſtance could be given — 
the winds and waves conſpired againſt 
it — and Luzy periſhed, no doubt, 
amidſt the general wreck. 

Ah, my God!—I can add no more 
my deſpair is not to be equalled, but 
by thoſe pangs which muſt rend the 
fair boſom of the unhappy Victoria. 
I encloſe you the picture of him, 
which ſhe refuſed to keep—ſhe may 
now think differently—and her timid 
delicacy muſt not be expoſed to re- 
queſt it of me again: preſent it to her, 
lovely Julia, —and believe me to be, 
on all occaſions, 

Your moſt devoted 
De SoLIGNAC. 
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LETTER AAA, 


VicToRIA DE LAUSANNE, 
TO 


MARIA DE SAVILLON. 


* 


OW exert your eloquence — 
ſpeak pliuloſophically to me 

tell me, with thoſe vain boaſters who 
have leſs ſenſibility than frigid ſtoic= 
iſm, that ſorrow is all ideal — then, 


F 6 my 
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my Maria, will I enter into argument 
with you—then can I, in one ſentence 
only, refute every ſyllable you have 
uttered—then will J, my poor heart! 
bear witneſs to thy pangs—then will 
I preſent to you theſe ſtriking words— 
Luzy is dead! 

Great God! — Thou, who canſt 
bid thy avenging thunder ſtrike — 
Thou, who haſt made the wretched 
victim of thy reſentment tremble— 
Thou, before whoſe awful throne, all 
ſinners are but duſt — judge if this 
one ſtroke has not atoned to thee for 
all my crimes ! * 

Ah, my Maria! — could language 
paint could the pen of man deſcribe 
my woes — then wouldſt thou weep 

the 


Tue HERMIT or Tre ROCK. 169 


the agonies of thy Victoria! — then 
wouldſt thou acknowledge, that the 
boſom of the earth is not encumbered 
with another object ſo miſerable — ſo 

abandoned by the mercy of heaven. 
Yet I am not to complain — how 
ſhould a creature like me, dare to mur- 
mer againſt the decrees of providence! 
—how ſhould a guilty mortal, like 
myſelf, preſume to repine at puniſh- 

ments, too juſtly inflicted on me! 

Luzy—when I reſigned thee for ever 
—when I conſented to forget thoſe 
oaths — thoſe vows — thoſe proteſta- 
tions I made thee when before the ſa- 
cred altar, I ſwore to love alone, a 
man whom of all the ſex I moſt de- 
ſpiſed — Luzy, it was then, that I 
ſentenced 


110 TER HERMIT or THE RO CK 


ſentenced thee to perpetual baniſhment 
from thy friends and country—it was 
then I ſentenced thee to the cruelty of 
that fate which thou haſt met with, 


« Father's have flinty hearts—no 
tears can melt them; 
“ Nature pleads in vain—and chil- 
dren muſt be wretched!” 


Ah, my poor father! —and ſhall 
your Victoria reproach thee; —rever- 
end ſhade forgive me!—my ſenſes are 
unſettled—my heart is breaking. 

My God ! can I ever forget the laſt 
time we met!—Can I ever forget his 
love—his grief—his deſpair! When 
in his fond his dear encircling 

arms 
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arms I bade a long, a laſt adieu? — 
Luzy, Luzy—if yet I am dear to thee 
— if yet thy gentle ſpirit hovers near 
me — Forgive me — Maria, my poor 
head feels ſtrangely. 


SF. V VS &. V --V - V 


. 


I HAVE been very ill, my Maria, 
ſince I writ laſt — I do not think I 
have been rightly in my ſenſes— I am 
told I have not wandered from them 
but I forgot every thing — I forgot 
every thing but that which alone can 
embitter remembrance, My foul 
15 
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Is torn in pieces — I have no more to 
do with life—I have murdered him— 
I have murdered Luzy — and never, 


never more ſhall I behold him! 


Here the Marchioneſs makes a 
break, Several letters from Julia 
De Sanſcerre to Maria De Ville- 
neauf are omitted, in which ſhe 
gives an account of Luzy's death, 
and the dangerous ſituation of Ma- 
dame De Lauſanne, who at the 
time of her writing (which was in 


the courſe of ſeveral weeks) was 
delirious, 


Taz HERMIT or THE ROCK, 113 


delirious, and fo ill, as to afford 
very little hope of her recovery. 
But on the Marchioneſs getting 
better, ſhe reſumes the pen as fol- 
lows. 
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TELL me, my Maria, where are 
now thoſe gay proſpects which ap- 
peared to me, when together we ram- 
bled through the woods of Clarence, 
and had Luzy and Lindor perpetually 
by our ſides? then did we wiſh for 
nothing more—then did we look for- 
ward with pleaſure, and every day was 
happier than the laſt, | 

It was then, my Maria, I'faw Luzy 
without fear—that I profeſſed to love 


him without dread, - How little did 
I think 
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I think I ſhould have become the 
wife of Lauſanne — and that Luzy 
would have found a watery grave !— 
My proſpects have indeed been black. 
ened — have indeed been altered! — 
May yours, my Maria, ever retain 
their preſent brightneſs ! — may no- 
thing overſhadow them! 

Julia De Sanſcerre has given me the 
portrait of Luzy, which I ſome time 
ago inſiſted upon preſenting to the 
Comte De Solignac.—I write with it 
placed before me. The picture ſeems 


to ſpeak — it appears to ſmile — that 
ſmile, my Maria—ah, what ſweetnels 
—what bcauty is in that ſmile ! — yet 
the painter could not do it juſtice — 
my heart which bears a more faithful 


reſemblance 
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reſemblance of him, gives to his charm- 
ing countenance thoſe graces which 
the cold pencil of a limner never could 
have touched. 

| Where now are thoſe warm thoſe 

animated beauties, which ſpoke ſo 


ſenſibly the feelings of the nobleſt 
heart, that ever beat? — they live no 


longer but in idea Cruel, cruel fate! 
— unhappy, unfortunate Victoria ! 
Adieu, my Maria! — I will not 
trouble thee longer with my fruitleſs 
complaints. Love me ſtill love me, 
if it is only through compaſſion — 
ſoon ſhall I ceaſe to aſk it for myſelf— 


| loon will my memory alone lay claim 
| to your regard! 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE. 
LE T- 


116 Tux HERMIT or Taz ROCE, 


0 

L. 

VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE, 
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OOD God, my dear friend, is it 
| poſſible ? — can it be true indeed 
that Luzy is dead? — Luzy, whom | 
beheld the moſt amiable of all lovers 
Ah, could heaven haveallotted him 


untimely a fate? — Dear Maria! — 
what is thy Victoria's heart compoſe! 
of? 


Tar HERMIT or ru ROCK. 117 


of ?! -Luzy is dead—yet ſhe (till lives 
— ſhe will never behold him more — 
pet that thought has not killed her! — 

Oh, my Maria, I am miſerable !— 
no words can tell my anguiſh — my 
heart is broken — it is incapable of 


bearing its burden of calamity. — 


Maria—my dear Maria, eaſe my poor 
head! — my ſoul is ſinking — it faints 
beneath the ſcourge of a juſt and an- 2 
ery God. | 
When I broke through thoſe ſo- 
lem vows, which in the ſacred pre- 
ſence of the deity I pronounced — 
when I gave my hand to Lauſanne, 
with a heart devoted to another — 
ſuch ſacrileges — ah, they muſt be 

,| 2toned for !—yet was it not to obey a 


parent ? 
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parent?—Alas, much loved Luzy! 
you have long forgotten thy injuries 
— you have dearly paid the forfeit 
my infidelity ! 


JuLta DE SANSCERRE, 


10 


MARIA DE SAvILLON. 


In continuation.] 


I KNOW not where to begin, my 
dear Maria— I am all horror, confu- 
ſion and grief !—our Victoria is quite 


delirious — ſhe has adorned her head 
Woith 
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vith flowers ſet off in the moſt fan- 
1 | ciful manner—her boſom ſhe has de- 
ccorated in the ſame ſimple ſtyle — all 
to the difference of one ſtring of pearl, 
which ſhe has tied around her neck— 
in her hand ſhe bears the portrait of 
Luzy, which ſhe addreſſes in heart- 
rending accents. 
The marquis is happily from home 
The has not returned ſince he re- 
ceived her anſwer to his cruel letter. 
Heaven compoſe her mind before he 
reviſits Paris ! — Hark ! — I hear her 
voice — ſhe is coming into my room. 


She 
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She advanced towards me, with 2 
ſlow and mournful ſtep—her eyes were 
rivetted to the floor — ſhe came up 
quite cloſe to me before ſhe obſerved 
me. TI took her hand. | 

« My Victoria,” cried I, < do you 
not ſec your Julia ? — do you not 
know your friend?“ 

She ſtarted—ſhe looked ſtedfaſtly 


at me—my eyes were ſuffuſed in a tor- 


rent of anguiſh my heart was burſt- 


ing. The charming creature paſſed 
her hand over my face — ſhe found it 


wet with tears. 

« Ah,” ſaid ſhe, you weep ! — 
why do you weep ? has any one cauſe 
to weep but me? = yet fee my eyes 
are dry, — People tell me that I am 

married 


t! 
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married — nay, they accuſe me of 
murdering my huſband — but indeed, 
indeed they wrong me — I never 
| murdered but one and him I behold 
now!“ — looking wildly towards the 
oppoſite ſide of the room. — © Ah, 


my Lord!“ added the poor diſtracted 


Victoria, and ſhe fell on her knees 
with claſhed uplifted hands — © Ah, 
my Lord ! — forgive me — it was my 
father—it was my mother who com- 
manded,—Luzy, I always loved thee 
I now love thee though in thy 
cold grave, better than all the world!” 
I flew to her endeayoured to raiſe 
her from the ground. Her eyes were 
fixed — her ideas ſeemed abſorbed in 
the contemplation of ſome intereſting 
Vor. II, G object 
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object ſhe continued firm in her po- 
ſition — nor could all my ſtrength 
avail in aſſiſting to remove her from 
it. 

Some minutes were thus ſpent, 
when ſhe ſprang up ſuddenly, and, 
throwing her arms around my neck, 
ſhe hid her face in my boſom. 


«© Ah, he is dying now!“ exclaim- 
ed ſhe; © his groans !—his cries ! — 


oh, who ill ſcreen me from them! 
this hand“ - added the, ſhewing me 


her right hand, this hand ſtruck 
him to the heart—L gave the blow. 
— T gave it to Luzy!“ 


Here ſhe ſainted, and Nannett? 


and I conveyed her to her chamber, 


' 
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where, in appearance, ſhe has been 
aſleep ever ſince, 

Nannette has juſt told me, that the 
Marquis's valet, whom he took with 
him out of town, is arrived, and ſays 
his lord will ſoon be in Paris—he is 
expected momently. — Good God, 
my dear Maria! what will become of 
her, if in this cruel delirium, the ſitu- 
ation of her ſoul ſhould be expuſed 
before her tyrannic huſband ?—A car- 
riage drives into the court — it is 


him— Adieu. 
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I MET the Marquis as he entered 
the houſe — he ſilently — and ſome- 
thing ſullenly, ſaluted me—he paſſed 
me in order to go to his ſtudy — 1 
took the liberty of following him 
thither. 

« My Lord,” faid I, the Mar- 
chioneſs is very ill — a violent fever 
has brought her almoſt to the brin- 


of the grave — ſhe is, at intervals, | 


think not in her ſenſes — and in all 


probability a very ſhort time will pute 
final period to her ſufferings.” 
He turned pale — he was ſhocked, 
«© Why Madam,” ſaid he in a tre- 
mulous tone, ** Why was I not made 
acquainted with her indiſpoſition 
ſooner?“ 


90 Becavuſe, 


le, 
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« Becauſe, my Lord,” cried I, ra- 
ther too warmly, I know not where 
Madame La Bert lives in the country.” 

He ſtarted — he ſeemed to take 
fire— but I keep his ſpirit a little un- 
der — and without affecting to take 
notice of his reſentment, I turned up- 
on my heel, and left him to cool 
upon it alone. 

It was not long before he entered 
her apartment—ſhe was aſleep — and 
I was bathing her dear hands with 


the tears of affection, when he ap- 
proached her bed. 


He viewed her in filence for ſome 


time — then in a whiſper demanded 
the reaſon of her head's being ſo at- 
tired? I ſaid it was her wandering 
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fancy which had choſen to have it ſo 
adorned — and that I thought it 
would be crucl to croſs ſo harmleſs 
a deſire. He turned aſide to wipe 
away his tears. She ſoon after ſtirred 
— and in a few minutes opened her 
eyes —they unluckily took in at once 
the perſon of the Marquis who ſtood 
oppolite to her, — and directly, — as 
ſhe beheld him, — ſhe ſcreamed with 
violence. 

Ah!“ cried he, © unhappy 
wretch II am, indeed, unworthy to 
appear before the face of innocence. 
Pardon, pardon me, Victoria ! — do 
you know me?” and he fell on his 
knees before her. She aroſe in the 
bed, and looked ſtedfaſtly at him.— 


« Know 


„ 


Fn 
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«© Know you!“ ſaid ſhe, ©* Ah, 
would I had never known you ! — 
Yes, yes — I cannot miſtake — thou! 

thou art his murderer — and thou art 

now come to ſeize thy other victim 

— Strike! ſtrike!” added ſhe with 

| fervour, ©* God will receive me to his 
boſom.” 

The Marquis preſſed her burning 
hand to his lips, and bedewed it with 

his tears. 


She had now forgot that any one f 
was preſent, and ſeemed to be mut- k 
tering to herſelf. —She was pulling to 


pieces the flowers that adorned her 


boſom, and ſcattering them around the 
| couch, She at length happened to 
ſeel the firing of pearls ſhe had tied 
= G 4 about 
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about her neck—at the end of which, 
it ſeems, ſhe had, in my abſence, faſt. 
ened the portrait of Luzy. The pic- 
ture hung low in her boſom, and had 
before eſcaped my obſervation — but, 
alas ! I was made to ſee it too ſoon. 
When the Marchioneſs perceived 
the pearls, ſhe untied them, and took 
them from her neck, and in doing ſo 
ſhe diſcovered the miniature, which 
bears ſo ſtrong a reſemblance to what 
her lover was. She looked with fixed 
attention at it for ſome minutes — ſhe 
preſſed it to her heart — ſhe carried it 
to her lips — ſhe looked at it again — 
at length ſhe repeated in a low voice, 
« A great diſtance! — A long ab- 


ſcence! - ſhe pauſed—** yet we ſhall 
meet 
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meet at laſt !—Ah we will never part 
again!“ once more ſhe kiſſed it, and 
put it in her boſom. 

I he dear creature ſoon after laid her 
head on the pillow, and fell aſleep. 
The Marquis never interrupted her 
during her meditation of the picture. 


His countenance, however, wore the: 


marks of aſtoniſhment and anxiety. 
When he believed her to be in a- 
faſt ſlumber, he advanced to the head 
of her bed with infinite caution, 
and putting his hand upon the ſtring 
ol pearl—he brought forth the por- 
trait from her boſom—he put it into 
his own without once looking at it 
and hurried with it to the other end 


of the room. 
G 5 1 fol- 
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I followed him at a diſtance — I 
faw him take it out — I ſaw him ſtart 
up on finding whoſe it was — I heard 
him exclaim, Ha! damnable wo- 
man!” he put it into his pocket, and 
quitted the apartment. I am terrified 
for her beyond meaſure — I know 


not what ſteps to purſue! 


SHE appears better — ſhe is come 

a little to herſelf — her eyes have 

a penſive, but a compoſed look — the 

large and butter tears ſhe has ſhed, 
have caſed her labouring heart. 

The 
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The Marquis frequently ſends to 
know how ſhe does, but has never en- 
tered her chamber ſince his taking 
poſſeſſion of the picture. I dread to 
tell her the affair—my mind forebodes: 


a thouſand misfortunes ! 
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THE Marchioneſs has miſſed the 


picture — ſhe did not, however, inſiſt 


8 3 


upon its being brought to her ſhe 
only wept and ſaid ſhe believed that 
thought her keeping it, was an in- 
fringement of ber marriage duty. 


G 6 When 
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When ſhe gains a little more 
ſtrength I had better acquaint her with 
the fate of this beloved reſemblance. 


Good God! — what makes me ſhud- 
der thus at the idea? 


AH, my dear Maria! — my fears 
have propheſied too truly ? —I ac- 
quainted Victoria with the unhappy 
incident yeſterday — and ſhe bore it 
with amazing fortitude, 

She ſaid /e had no doubt of clearing 
ber conduct to the Marquis — 


but 
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but if ſhe could not—fate, ſhe hoped, 
would ſoon make her amends for all her 
ſufferings. 

This morning ſhe received a let- 
ter from the Marquis. She broke 
the ſeal with a degree of coolneſs I 
could not have commanded. — Read 


the cruel letter — I tranſcribe it for 


you, 


LET. 
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LCEI11 EK AXAAH. 


The Marquis Deg LAusANNRE, 


TO THE 


Marchioneſs DE LAUSANNE. 


I AM glad, Madam, to congratu- 

late you on your recovery from 
a delirium which has occaſioned 
your amour with the Comte De Luzy 
to be known, 


The 
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The Comte, it is reported, is lately 
dead - your heart rending grief, at his 
loſs, is certainly deplorable—and the 
tears you muſt ſhed over this misfor- 
tune ſhould be as private as were your 


loves. 


Retire, Madam, from the houſe 
which contains me — retire for ever 
from France !—upon the confines of 
Italy, I poſſeſs a caſtle, where you 
may linger out the remainder of your 
wretched life. — There think with 
remorſe upon your crimes — there 
weep with penctential fighs the in- 
Juries you have done a credulous 


fond man, 


I will 
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I will hear no artful expoſtula- 
tions — I will not read one line that 


you ſend, unleſs it is merely to 
fay you will obey this laſt command 


from 


Your diſhonoured huſband, 


DE LAUSANNE. 
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LETTER XXX 


The Marchioneſs DR LAU8 ANNE, 
TO THE 


Marquis DE LAus AxxE. 


[| GO, my Lord — I leave France 

for ever — I leave it without 

being allowed to juſtify myſelf in 

your eyes — but I leave it with the 
comforts of innocence, 

Suffer me to thank you, for the 


ſhelter which your humanity has pro- 
vided 
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vided for me—it is the firſt time I 
ever became a poor wanderer — my 
father, when at Clarence, never taught 
me to expect I ſhould be one—how- 
ever there is no reſiſting fate — and 
mine has been a hard one ! 

Adieu, my Lord! I have nothing 
to reproach myſelf with towards you 
—and on your part—why ſhould you 
repent of injuſtice, done only to an 
Orphan? — It is no ſmall conſola- 
tion for me to reflect, that you will 


never feel a pang for the injuries in- 
flicted on, 


Your faithful, 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE. 
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AFTER the Marquis had received 
her anſwer, he ſent up to ſay, be 
might take Nannette with her, and 
that ſhe would ſind two ſervants in the 
caſtle, who were, with her FELLOW 
| TRAVELLER, fo compoſe the whole 
of her houſhold. — That as for à car- 
riage—fſhe mult endeavour to do with- 
out one — fince, he ſuppoſed, ſhe would 
never expect to ſee, or entertain, com- 
pany. That a yearly ſtipend of three 
hundred pounds ſhould be paid, into the 
hands of Madame De Sanſcerre for 
ber, which he imagined ſhe would con- 
trive to ſend her. But that he ſhauld 
inſiſt upon her taking no one with ber, 
excepting Nannette — elſe his bounty 
towards her would ceaſe immediately. 

— He 
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— He concluded by commanding her to 
leave Paris in three days at fartheſt, 
by defiring, that his travelling coach 
ſhould attend her to the place of her 
deſtination — but that it ſhould be dij- 
patched back with all poſſible ſpeed. 
He ſoon after ſtepped into his chaiſe, 
and drove off from Paris himſelf. 


JuL1A 
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JuLr IA DE SANSCERRE. 


TO 


MARIA DE SAVILLON. 


[ In Continuation. | 


WHEN theſe laſt directions were 
given to the Marchioneſs, ſhe 
lifted up her hands and eyes — and a 
few tears ſtole down her cheeks. — I 
was ſtartled at her compoſure, for I 
was almoſt frantic, and turning to her, 
I aſked, whether ſhe did not feel her 
ſituation? 
bs 


\ 1 
, 

N 16 

. 


— 22 
* = * » - 


2 * £73? 
ee, 


— < ' Alamos 2 = -— . 


I "2, v 
— 
* 


e 


FED 
. 


1 [ 


J — 


0 . — PU . . — = 2 , 2 5 mY - 
7 © —_—_— I I * 54 0 * * 
2 8 — 1 2 — A 26 = of. 25. * — 
” * = 2 - _ 
— „ 


3. = 
B As, 3 8 


142 TE HERMIT or Tus ROCK 


« Yes,” anſwered ſhe, in the mild. 
eſt tone, but great misfortunes ſwal- 
low up the leſs — they are in the 
compariſon nothing. —As I have out- 
lived Luzy — I can ſupport every 
other calamity !” 

Oh, my dear Maria, what will be- 
come of her ! — what ſhall we do ?— 
She has refuſed peremptorily my of- 
fer to live with me—and to partake 
my fortunes—ſhe vows to adhere to the 
Marquis's directions in every point — 
and aſſures me that ſhe regrets only 
parting with you, the Comteſs De 
Villencauf, Lindor, and myſelf. 

Her uncles the Duke De Clarence 
and Comte De Treville, ſhe has 
written to already, to make known to 

them, 
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them, that at her repeated requeſt, the 
Marquis has allowed her to retire to 
a convent. She prays them not to 
write, or think more ot her, for ſhe 
has, though a penſioner onlv, ſworn 
to renounce the world for ever. All 
this ſhe has done with a compoſure, 
which at once terrifics and aſtoniſhes 
me. 

Adieu, my dear Maria, I have few 
moments now to ſpare—alas ! I muſt 
make the moſt of thoſe precious ones 
which are ſtill left me to enjoy her 
ſociety.— Perhaps we may never meet 


again! 


Yours, ever, 


JuLIA DE SANSCERRE, 
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LETTER AAV. 


VIcTORITIA DE LAusANNE, 


MARIA DE SAVILLON. 


i De Sanſcerre has told my 
Maria all — ſhe has grieved her 
friendly heart, with a relation of my 
woes. — Baniſh them from thy idea, 
my Savillon, and be aſſured, that ſo- 
litude 


litude can never be unwelcome to 
a mind like mine. 

The carriage is at the door—every 
thing is ready for my departure — 
I can hardly prevail on my ſelf to 
write the wor d Adieu. — My tears 


blot my paper—and the thought of 


never ſeeing thee more, rends my 
fond heart, — Julia ſtands weeping 
near my ſide—my mother's picture, 
which is now before me, appears to 
feel my grief — Nannette's is the 
only cheerful countenance I ſee — 
and hers is only ſo, becauſe ſhe 
has leave to attend her unfortunate 
miſtreſs. — ſtill am I delaying — yet 
it muſt be written, 


Vol. II. H Adieu, 
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Adieu, then, my beſt beloved — 
my deareſt Maria !—Love me—think 
of me — and receive, in idea, a laſt 
embrace from thy 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE. 


I will write to thee often when 
I arrive at my retreat. 


LET 
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LET LIEN AAXY, 


Joria DR SANSCERRE, 
T 0 


MARIA DER SAVILLON. 


Suk is gone! my dear Maria! 

the charming Marchioneſs has 

left Paris for ever my eyes ſcarcely 

afford their proper office = I have 
wept them almoſt blind. 
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I NOW write from my own 
houſe, and will endeavour to deſcribe 
our laſt farewell. — It was tender, 
melancholy and ſolemn. 

After having ſealed your letter, 
ſhe gave me her hand, and we walked 
into her oratory.—There we kneeled 
—and offered to heaven the ſacrifice 
of diſtreſſed and ſorrowful hearts. 

For my part, my tears frequently 
interrupted my oriſons—whilſt hers 
ſeemed to be pronounced with a 
compoſed fervour, which raiſed my 
admiration. 

When we had ſpent ſome tune 
there, we adjourned to her dreſſing 


room, where, preſenting me with 
her picture, ſhe embraced me with 
affec- 
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affection.—— Let me always pot- 
ſeſs your regard, my Sanſcerre, 
cried ſhe, © but forget my misfor- 
tunes !—In ſolitude I ſhall be once 
more happy.—lI ſhall there indulge 
reflection —and ſtudy to obtain true 
reſignation to the will of God.“ 

I. anſwered. only with a flood of 
grief. 

« Fie, fie,” added ſhe, ** where 
is thy fortitude ?—what do you ſay 
to me, who have loſt for ever the 
object in the world moſt dear to my 
foul? — Me may meet again — but 
him I never more ſhall look on !— 
yet behold —I weep not!“ 

The Marquis's voice we heard at 


that inſtant — we thought he had left. 
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Paris— but it ſeems his abſence was 
only to avoid expoſtulation. 

She ſtarted at the ſound — ſhe threw 
her arms around my neck—ſhe bade 
me a thouſand adieus; then breaking 
from me; ſhe hurried out of the 
apartment. I followed, however, 
and ſaw ler fall on her knees to 
the Marquis, and heard her bid bim 
farewell, 

% Begone, begone!” cried the 
wretch, “no more of this.” 

No, my lord,” replied ſhe, “ no 
more—only to entreat you to do jul- 
tice to my fame, and do not 1nju- 
riouſly blaſt it for ever.— I am inno- 
cent,“ added ſhe with fervor. By 
that ſacred being who now beholds 


me 
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me — my honour is inviolate! — I 
have obeyed you even to the Jaſt 
extreme — I have never deviated from 
my marriage vow.” — She aroſe.— 
% Adieu, my Lord—I will pray for 
you - 1 will forgive you!“ 

She quitted the room with an air 
of dignified diſtreſs, and ſtepped, a- 
midſt a weeping multitude, into the 
carriage that was to convey her from 
Paris — from all her connections for 
ever. Good God — my ſorrow is 


poignant! 
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THE Comte De Solignac has ne- 
ver been in town fince he received 
the news of Luzy's death. — How 
ſhocked will he be to hear of the 
Marchioneſs's fate !—it will ever be 
a ſource of affliction to us all. 

Farewell, my Maria II am con- 
cerned for thee—you have been long 
friends — you have loved with the 
tenderneſs of fiſters—religion muſt 


be our ſupport, as it is the fait 
Victoria's. 


Your's, truly, 


JoLia DE SANSCERRE. 


LET- 
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LETTER i. 


Madame LA BERT, 


TO THE: 


Duke DE Mavrice. 


b dt have bungled the affair ter- 

ribly !—You never could have 
had a finer opportunity of getting her 
into your power, than that which of- 


fered itſelf in her lonely journey from 
H 5 Madame 
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Madame De Sanſcerre's — I have 
wrought the Marquis up to jealouſy 
-— I have perſuaded him that the 
handſome Luzy was a ſucceſsful lover 
before his voyage to Martinico, though 
I do not believe he has ſeen her ſince 
her marriage with the Marquis—that 
however does not really ſignify, if 
it has anſwered our purpoſe. 

To be ſhort, he has ſent her to a 
lonely caſtle near the ſea coaſt, in 
ſome part of Italy. He has told her 
it is on the Italic confines—but it 
ſeems he has there deceived her. If 
you are willing to become a knight 
errant in good earneſt, and free this 
ſuffering beauty from the barbarity of 
her impriſonment — I will concert 


meaſures 
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meaſures with you at my houſe to- 
morrow evening, when Lauſanne will 
be gone to Le Blanc's. Come to 
me, therefore, and believe me. to be 


Sincerely your friend, 
La BERT. 
The concealment of your ſweet 
perſon near Trois Riviere was no bad 


ſcheme, Ha ha ha! poor Monſeig- 
neur Le Duc! 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


The DuxE DE MAURICE, 


Madame La BERT. 


HE proud beauty whom I ſtill 
love, deſerves the humiliating 

fate ſhe has met with. Yet, charm- 
ing La Bert, I pity her. I know her 
to be virtuous — I know my paſſion 
for her has rendered me odious in her 
3 eyes 
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eyes — why ſhould I therefore add 
cruelty to thoſe too ſucceſsful ma- 
chinations you have practiſed againſt 
her ? — But do not ſuppoſe me to be 
quite penitent neither — no- I may 
think of thy delightful ſcheme yet— 
at preſent, I have a kinder miſtreſs, 
that employs my thoughts. — The 
young Comteſſe De ****** {miles 
upon me — and though ſhe is not 
equal in beauty to the lovely Victoria, 
{till ſhe has charms ſufficient, to make 
me delay a little longer, my deſigns 
upon her rival, 

I will be with you to-morrow — 
you muſt promiſe not to mention 
to me, the Marchioneſs De Lauſanne 
—I am determined to think nothing 

of 
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of her at preſent—and prithee ſpare 
thy raillery, on the fruitleſs attack I 
made upon her, in her journey to 
Trois Riviere. Adieu, dear La Bert. 


I am, 


ever thine; 


DE MAURICE, 


LE T- 
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LETTER  AXXYVUL 


VicToRIA DE LAUSANNE, 


TO 


MARIA DE SAVILLON. 


IR the iſland of Sardinia, is your 

Victoria arrived, after a journey 
and a ſhort voyage, which both fa- 
tigued and terrified her,-I was not 


aware of being obliged to come ſo 
far, 
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far, or my ſpirits could not have ſup. 
ported me with the firmneſs they did 
on my leaving France.—And yet, my 
dear Maria, what does it all ſignify? 
—where is the difference of exiſting 
in an obſcure retreat, or in living in 
ſplendor, when the heart is inſenſible 
to enjoyment—is dead to pleaſure ? 
If 1 had been deſtined to take up 
my habitation in the coldeſt moun- 
tain of Savoy, I would have preferred 
it to the noiſe and glare of Paris.— 
Since one fatal day—ſince the day on 
which I learned that Luzy was no 
more I have ſhut out from my mind 
even the appearance of delight. —If 
I can at length bring myſelf to a 
itate of calm indifference, all will be 
| well 
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well—and I ſhall have no further 
wiſh to make. 

The caſtle to which I have been 
ſent, is an ancient and magnificent 
building—its form is gothic—and its 
ſtructure awfully grand. The fur- 
niture is old, and the iron grates to 
moſt of the windows caſt a horrid 
gloom over every apartment. It is 
ſituated near the ſea ſhore, and the 
melancholy ſound of the foaming 
{urge inſpires the moſt ſolemn, yet 
the moſt pleaſing ideas. — To me, 
they are pleaſing, for they both ſooth 
and indulge my forrow. 

We were met, at the entrance of 
its gates, by a venerable figure, who 
ſaluted us with a degree of gravity 

and 
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and auſterity befitting an inhabitant 
of this dreary ſolitude. His locks 
were white, —and his furrowed cheeks 
beſpoke his long ſojournment in this 
wretched world. 

When we alighted from the car- 
riage, a ſemale, no leſs ancient than 
the man I have juſt deſcribed, hailed 
me, as miſtreſs of the manſion. The 
poor creatures behaved well — they 
ſtretched to the utmoſt of their pow- 
er, their voluble abilities, in order to 
chear our ſpirits from their depreſſed 
ſituation. They took us over the 
caſtle that night — and I diſmiſſed 
them, as ſoon as decency would 
permit, in order to give a looſe to 
the diſtreſſes of my ſoul. 


Nan- 
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Nannette, whom I muſt ever love 
and reſpect, buſied herſelf immedi- 
ately, in directing and ſeeing to, the 
preparations of thoſe refreſhments 
which ſhe judged would be the moſt 
proper for me to take—and ſhe at 
once blended the uſeful ſervant, with 
the delicate ſentiments of a ſympa- 
thizing friend. 

When I had ſhut myſelf up in the 
apartment I had choſen — my heart 
ſeemed to burſt forth in an agony 
of grief.—I remembered my mother's 
tenderneſs—1 recalled my father's love 
tor his Victoria -] recolleted thy 
ſriendſhip — I went back to thoſe 
happy ſcenes we ſpent together at 
Clarence. Ah,” cried 1 in the 


bitter» 
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bitterneſs of my anguiſh. ** Is it 
poſſible that this beloved object-—this 
darling child — this ſtill dear friend 
ihould be held unworthy of ſociety— 
and ſhould be baniſhed for ever from 
the world! — It is not the world 
that has. charms,” added I, *© my 


wretched ſoul can bear witneſs to 


my love of retirement—but it is the 
ignominy which muſt be caſt upon 
my name, and purſue me even to 
this ſolitary place that I lament.” 
My dear Maria, I will not dwell 
upon the ſadneſs. of my reflections — 


ſuffice it to ſay, I went: to bed early, 


at the importunity of Nannette, 
though ſleep denied to viſit ſo miſe- 
rable a creature. 

When 


Pa }|*"F fa 8 rr». 
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When I aroſe the next morning, 
I repaired to the windows of my 
chamber, and I perceived that they 
looked down upon the ſea. The 
proſpect was a fine one, for ſome veſ- 
ſels that were paſſing, in full ſail, ad- 
ded a thouſand charms to the beauty 


of the morning the caſtle is embo- 


ſomed in a large thick wood—-and 


from the front of it, you perceive no- 
thing of that tremendous ocean, 
which the back part exhibits to the 
eye and ear. 

I will own that, at firſt, the fight 
flocked me—the fate of the unhappy 
Luzy, was ftrongly pictured to my 
fenſes—the repreſentation, at that in- 
| ſtant, was forcibly impreſſed upon my 
| mind 
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mind — and, with claſped hands, I 
ſhrieked in deſpair. 

Pardon me, my Maria! — It was 
indeed a folly—but, alas, my reaſon 
is weakened by affliction, 

I grow fonder of my ſituation every 
hour—it ſuits the gloomy horrors of 
my ſoul—I read —I work — I write, 
—1 forget the world in general —I 
remember with delight but few. 

My dear Savillon, what matters it, 
whether your Victoria be in Italy or 
in Paris? —She ſaw you but ſeldom 
when France was her place of reli- 
dence—and, ſurely, ſhe will hear of 
and from you now, with no leſs plea- 
ſure than ſhe did, before ſo many 
leagues divided us, 

Adieu, 
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Adieu, my Maria! — be happy — 
and believe, that it is not in the 
power of any earthly being to make 
thee leſs dear to thy 


VICTORIA DE LAUS ANNE, 


[ Note. A letter from Madame De 
Savillon, to Madame De Sanſcerre, 
is here omitted.) 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


JuLIA DE SANSCERRE, 


1 0 


MARIA DE SAVILLON. 


OU deſire me to inform you of 
all, concerning the Marquis De 
Lauſanne: you deſire me to be parti- 
cular in every thing relating to him: 
you hope that time, and the reflection 


of our Victoria's patience, will reſtore 
him 
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him to reaſon and to virtue, Alas, 
my Maria, you are deceived ! 

As ſoon as a week had elapſed, 
after the Marchioneſs's abſence, Ma- 
demoiſelle La Blanc, took poſſeſſion 
of his hotel, in the Rue de Conde, 
where our friend Victoria had preſided, 
with ſo much beauty and elegance. 


Madame La Bert is not his favour- 
ite miſtreſs — beſides, ſhe is thought 


to give rather too much ear — too 
much encouragement, to the Cheva- 
lier De Granville. — The Marquis, 
however, winks at that—for it is ſup- 
poſed, that he is indebted to her ſome 
conſiderable ſums. 

T met the Marquis the other morn- 
ing in the Luxembourg — he was 

Vox. II. I walk - 
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walking with Mademoiſelle Le Blanc, 
his miſtreſs —he dared to ſalute me 
J returned not his falute.—Solignac 
ſoon after ſaw him—again he pulled 
off his hat with a grace — Solignac 
took no notice of it, —The poor Mar- 
quis is heartily deſpiſed, and herd: 
chiefly now with opera fingers—dan- 
cers — Le Blanc — and Madame La 
Bert. ESSE 
The Comte D'Artois aſked me 4 
few days ago what was become of 
my friend the Marchioneſs ?—I faid 
that ſhe had prevailed on the Mar- 
quis to ſuffer her to enjoy a conven- 
tual life. 

He ſhook his head. —** Ah, charm- 


ing Sanſcerre, I want faith.” 
61 
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« I am ſorry for it, fir,” was my 
reply. 

* In this inſtance, madame, any 
ſwered he. 

« We will not diſpute about that 
matter, my Lord,” cried I, “but I 
do aſſure you, that ſhe has left Paris 
with the beſt intentions in the world.” 

«© Yes, exclaimed he, ** I believe, 
with the intention of obeying the 
commands of an imperious huſband. 
—Lovely Victoria! It is a thouſand 
pities!“ — And, after a pauſe, Ma- 
dame De Sanſcerre I will pay her a 
viſit, In what part of Italy ſhall I 
find her?“ 

You may be ſure, Maria, I did not 
inform him, but this will ſerve to 

I 2 convince 
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convince you, that the affair has taken 
wind —from whom I know not, un- 
leſs it be from the Marquis. 

The Duke De Maurice is conſtantly 
in public with the Comteſſe De ***** 
He ſeems to have forgotten thoſe 
beauties in the Marchioneſs which 
never have been equalled—and which 
he uſed to adore with ſuch obſequioul- 
neſs, He has found, I believe, a kind- 
er miſtreſs — and at the ſame time 
has taken muck trouble from Victo— 
ria's mind, 

The entertainments that Le Blanc 
gives, are, it is ſaid, elegant beyond 
meaſure. She lives in a ſtyle that few 
can vie with. — She is abandoned to 


profli- 


1 
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profligacy, and will be the ruin of 
Lauſanne, 

Victoria has written to entreat me 
to give my hand to Solignac—bat 
things are not come to that yet. — 
After all -I dread matrimony, and 
have no objection to try his patience 
a little longer —beſides, we are both 
at preſent in fincere affliction — his 
love for Luzy tranſcended every thing 
I ever heard of —and mine for our 
Victoria ſhall not be outdone. 

Adieu, dear Maria ! believe me to 


be truly yours, 


JuLta DE SANSCERRE. 
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: 
LEL I ER AL 

f 

VIcTORIA DE LAUSANNE, 

v 

1 

10 c 

MARIA DE SAVILLON. N 

0 

1 

HE poor people whom I found | 
here, have been as miſerable as a 
myſelf; only that their loſſes have b 
| 


been in ſome meaſure ſupplied to them 


— 


L uhilſt mine are beyond hope, and 


lie hid in the boſom of the grave. 
Who 
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Who can reſtore to me a father — 
a tender mother ?—who can bleſs my 
eyes with the fight of that object, 
far dearer to me than life—or peace 
itſelf? Ah, impoſſible -I have ſur- 
vived my parents - I have ſurvived 
Luzy — what more does this world 
contain, that I can with to live for ? 
—nothing, my Savillon — not even 
thee—for in the arms of Lindor thou 
canſt not want my friendſhip. — Yet 
religion — divine and awful religion 
has ſtayed my hand I The God who 
made, has ſuffered for me. — He bore 
his weight of ſorrow without com- 
plaint—ſuſtained it without a mur- 
mur, 
That idea, my Maria!—is not that 
I 4 idea 


| 
i 
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idea ſufficient to ſtop the raſh hand of 
repining nature ?—yes—my God! 1 
acknowledge thy juſtice—I acknow- 
ledge my frailty—I will ceaſe to cry 
cut in dittreſs — I will reſtrain the 
voice of my affliction. 


P JR Ys BE. a OO 


PR re ̃ᷣͤ > 


I KNOW not where my ideas 
hurry me. — You muſt not ſuppoſe 
me to be ſo wretched, as my unſteady 
pen has ſeemed to ſay. No- I am 
more at peace—I am more reſigned 
than I ever thought I ſhould be. A 


circumſtance has happened to give me 
delight. 
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delight. — Nannette — but the ſtory 
ſhall ſpeak for itſelf. 

I had ſtrolled into the wood yeſter- 
day, when I heard the voice of ſadneſs 
at a diſtance, My ſteps, involunta- 
rily, bent towards the ſpot from 
whence it proceeded—and in a few 
minutes I diſcovered an elderly wo- 
man decently attired, fitting under a 
clump of trees—one hand ſupported 
her head, whilſt the other held a 
handkerchief, which ſhe frequently 
applied to her eyes, to wipe away the 
tears that fell plentifully from them. 

I ſtopped to conſider this unhappy 
object a little while, when I heard 
her exclaim, ** 4b, woe is me, 
wretched mother ! — better had it 


I 5 been, 
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been, if I had died before I ſaw the 
light of heaven! 

This ſhocked me, and I approached 
her. 

Who art thou, miſerable mortal,” 
cried I, “that dares to arraign the 
judgment of providence ?” 

The poor creature ſtarted at the 
fight of me, and would have retired 
in haſte from the place, had I not 
taken hold of her gown. 0 

« Have courage, reſumed J, I 
will not hurt thee — I came to give 
thee comfort and to teach thee, that 
whatever heaven has pleaſed to ordain 
for us, we ſhould ſupport with pa- 


tience.“ 


The 
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The diſtreſſed woman burſt into 
a new flood of grief. 

What is the matter?” demanded 
I, greatly affected; What is the 
matter? — Tell me — can I relieve 
thee?“ 

« Ah, no!” anſwered ſne, you 
cannot relieve me—God only can.” 
—and ſhe lifted her ſorrowing eyes 
up to heaven.—l took her hand. 

God then,” cried I, “ muſt be 
implored;“ —and we both dropped 
upon our knees. 

After ſome moments ſpent in ſilent 
devotion, ſhe pointed her finger to- 
wards a cottage, which I perceived 
to be not many paces from us. 

I aroſe, and following her, ſhe led 


16 me 
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me into a neat thatched dwelling, 
where I beheld a young man ſeem- 
ingly in the agonies of death, ſtretch- 
ed upon a bed, and a girl, not more 
than fifteen years old, pale and ema- 
ciated with ſickneſs, looking in ſi— 
lent ſorrow at her brother, without 
being able to riſe from a ſeat, in 
which ſhe had been placed before a 
window for the benefit of air. 
'The old man, who belonged to the 
caſtle, was kneeling by his ſide, and 
exhorting the youth to call upon God 
— and my amiable Nannette was 
chatting his temples, and endeavour- 
ing to bring him to himſelf. | 
0 There,“ cried the good woman, 
when we entered, „there lies my 


ſon, 
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ſon, in the laſt extremity of a fever — 
and here is my poor daughter, who 
will ſoon follow her young compa— 
nion, and leave me childleſs and de- 
ſtitute of all comfort!“ 

Oh, my Maria, what a ſcene!— 
Be aſſured that my own misfortunes 
were forgotten. 

There was no medical aſſiſtance to 
be had for many leagues off —and if 
there was, we were at a loſs how to 
procure - it—for neither Nannette or 
I would have known the way, and 
the old people were not able to take 


the lighteſt journey. Suffice it to 


ſay, that, with heaven's help, and our 
attention, the young people grew 


better, and they are now in a fair 


way of recovery. 
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A cloud, however, ſtill hung over 
the mother's brow—and I often ſaw 
her look at Nannette for ſome mi- 
nutes, and then turn aſide to wipe 
away her tears. 

] was intereſted, by her behaviour, 
to know the reaſon of her affliction ; 
and ordering her family to be removed 
to the caſtle, I appointed one evening 
for aſſembling the old couple, their 
daughter, her children, and Nan- 
nette together, in my apartment, that 
I might learn the hiſtory of the good 
woman, whoſe ſorrow touched me to 
the ſoul. 

I will endeavour to give it you in 
few words, and without farther di- 
greſſion. 


THE 
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T H E 


O IHE 


Wood-Cutter and his Family. 


e M* father and mother,” ſaid 


the poor woman, are now preſent,” 
bowing to the aged pair, “and in or- 
der to introduce my life, I muſt give 


a ſketch of theirs, 
My 
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«« My father was a wood-cutter in 
Savoy, he had married the daughter 
of a ſhepherd, who had more honeſty 
than wealth, and a very numerous fa- 
mily. My father was young, and 
loved my mother, and they hoped by 
induſtry to make amends for the fa- 
vours fortune had denied their pa- 
rents. 

« They had been united a year, 
when a ſon encreaſed their little 
houſehold, and cemented that fond- 
neſs, which had hitherto been the 
pride of their hearts, and which they 
would have boaſted to profeſs for each 
other, though they had been even 
poorer than they were. 

« Intwo years after, I was born— 
and 
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and was received with ſtill more joy 
than they felt on my brother's en- 
trance into the world, — Heaven ſmil- 
ed upon their labours, and their little 
ſtore encreaſed with their family. 

% As J grew up, the gift of beauty 
was beſtowed upon me — and the 
woods of Savoy re-echoed with my 
praiſes. The young ſhepherds, who 
fed their flocks upon the mountains, 
would often leave them to gaze upon 
me, when I would accompany my 
father and brother to pick up the 
ſticks, they would fell for that pur- 
poſe. 

* It was on one of theſe excurſions 
that, following my father late into 
the wood, I was accoſted by a young 


man, 
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man, more beautiful than any of the 
ſhepherds I had ſeen—and more ten- 
der and timid in his manner than any 
of the youths in our village. He 
called me charming Nannette, and 
begged to attend me to my father. 

« I bluſhed—yet refuſed him not 
and when we arrived at the ſpot 
where my father was, he introduced 
himſelf as a ſtranger, who happening 
to paſs that way, was ſtruck with 
my appearance, and wiſhed to ſee me 
ſafe at the end of my journey. 

«« From that day, this lovely ſtran- 
ger was conſtantly at our cottage, 
and, I need not fay, ſoon got poſſeſ- 
fion of my young heart.” | 

Here 
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Here the good woman burſt into a 
ſhower of tears. 

* It was not long,” reſumed ſhe, 
* before he obtained my conſent to 
marry him, and my parents, who 
ſaw my affection for him, made no 
objection to our union. 

Not long after my marriage, my 
huſband propoſed our ſettling in 
France where his parents were — and 
though the parting with mine, coſt 
me a thouſand pangs, yet I would 
have endured till greater, to give 
him comfort. 

When we arrived at a village not 
far from Avignon, we were met by 
his father and brothers, who behaved 
kindly to me at firſt, and allotted me 
a 
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a cottage, where my huſband had 
lived before I married him. 

Here I ſpent many happy days, and 
was bleſſed with a boy and two girls, 
and ſhould have lived there in felicity 
for ever, but that it pleaſed heaven to 
viſit me with affliction, 

J had ſent my eldeſt girl Biby 
into a field one day with her father's 
breakfaſt with an order for her ſpeedy 
return.—But alas !—it was to no pur- 
poſe—my child did not appear—and, 
ah, Madam ! I have never ſeen her 
ſince, 

Upon her father's coming home, 
I aſked him for Biby?—He replied 
he had not ſeen her. Oh, my God, 
can I ever forget what I endured at 


thoſe 
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thoſe words I flew into the village 
half diſtracted - I called upon my 
poor babe—T called upon my little 
Biby to return—Ah, my child was 
out of her mother's reach—was gone 
beyond redemption | my luſband 
ſoon after ſickened and died — his 
heart had been ſet upon our loſt child 
— and he expired with grief at her 
abſence. 

« His barbarous relations ſoon af- 
ter turned me and my two remaining 
infants, from our dwelling, and bade 
me go ſtarve with them upon the 
mountains of Savoy. 

<< I was now in deſpair, and knew 
not what to do, to give them food. 


We wandered many miles quite ſpent 


with 


. tit * 
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with thirſt and hunger—when wea- 
ried out at length, I laid me down 
under a tree, and taking my little 


ones in my arms, we fell into a pro- 
found ſleep. When we awoke, my 


daughter cried for ſomething to cat— 
begging me to put a bit of bread into 
her mouth.” 

Alas, ſiſter!” ſaid my ſon, ** our 
mother has nothing to give us: ſhe 
is hungry herſelf !—-Do not cry—God 
will fend us ſomething preſently—or 
if he do not we ſhall go to ſleep as we 
did juſt now, and forget it again.” 

« This ſpeech made my heart bleed 
—and embracing them both, I got 
up to go in ſearch of a brook, in or- 
der to bring a little water to their 


parched 
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parched lips, In my way, I met a 
countryman, whom I implored relief 


from. Ihe good man heard my 


ſtory with attention, and following 
me to the place where my poor chil- 
dren lay, expecting me, he took the 
girl in his arme, and I followed him, 
leading my fon by the hand to his 
little dwelling, where we were made 
more welcome than I ever had been 
 fince I left my father's houſe. He 
informed me, he was himſelf going 
into Savoy ina day or two afterwards, 
and promiſed to conduct us fafe to 
my father's habitation. 

«© When we arrived there, I found 
theſe dear parents in deep affliction 
for the loſs of my brother, who had 
died 
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died ſome weeks before our depar- 
ture from France. They, however, 
forgot not in their grief for him, 
their tenderneſs for me. 

„Here, Madam, we lived for the 
ſpace of ten years, when my ſon and 
daughter (who were our only ſup- 
port from the age and infirmities of 
my father) caught an ague and fever, 
and though they uſed to work in 
order to conceal their illneſs, it at 
length broke out too violently for 
reſtraint, and they were obliged to 
take to their beds. 

« At this time, two young gen- 
tlemen ſtopped in their way through 
our village, and hearing our wretched 


ſtory, one of them writ to the 
Marquis 
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Marquis De Lauſanne's ſteward, to 
beg the employment of keeper of the 
caſtle Au' Bois, in Sardinia, for my 
father, which was immediately com- 
plied with, and he receives an annual 
ſum of fifty pounds for his main- 
tenance. 
The gentlemen furniſhed us with 
money and every thing neceſſary to 
defray the expences of our travelling 
hither with eaſe to my poor children, 
and they have allowed me for my life 
an annuity of five and twenty pounds, 
which is conveyed to me by the ſame 
hand that pays my father his wages. 
« Here, Madam, my narration 
ceaſes, — But in what words can I 
Vor. II. K expreſs 
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expreſs my gratitude towards you, 
and that excellent young woman, 
whom you call Nannette, for your 
humanity in ſaving my children, 
when the violence of their diſorder 
had nearly robbed me of them for 
ever! there is one circumſtance which 
I cannot but explain, ſince you, Ma- 
dam, have obſerved it; which is, my 
having been often affected at the fight 
of Nannette. 

« The ſtriking likeneſs ſhe bears 
to the infant I loſt at Avignon, as 
well as to my huſband, frequently 
raiſed in my mind ſome flattering 
hopes :—but I dare not preſume to 
think it poſſible : — her parents, no 
doubt, are richer people.” 


ec Ah, 
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“% Ah, no!” cried Nannette, fall- 
ing on her knees before her; *I 
have no parent, unleſs you are one 
I never knew who was my mother— 
who was my father !” 

The good woman embraced her 
tenderly. 

Have you,” cried ſhe, the 
mark of a roſe bud on your left 
ſhoulder ?" 

« Ah! I am yours, I am yours!” 
exclaimed Nannette, I have found 
my mother !” and ſhe threw herſelf 
into her arms. 


All that Nannette can remember 


is, having been told, when the old 
Marchioneſs De Montmorenci brought 
K 2 her 
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her to Paris, that ſhe was a found- 
ling, and had been taken up by their 
coachman in the ſtreets of Avig- 
non. 

„ Montmorenci!” repeated the 
wood-cutter's daughter, Good God! 
that coachman was no other than one 
of the brothers of my huſbind, who 
in ſtealing you from me, meant to 
revenge an injury he once imagined 
that I had done him. — Accept my 
thanks, oh, gracious heaven! for 
having found my child — my dear 
Biby !” 

This fortunate diſcovery, Maria, 
gives me almoſt as much pleaſure, 
as it does Nannette. I have not 

expe- 
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experienced ſo great ſatisfaction, for 
a length of time. You, who know 
her worth, will participate in our 
joy. She is very like her mother, 
with this difference, that Nannette 
is not quite ſo handſome I think as 
that worthy woman appears to have 
been. 

This ſtory has taken up much of 
my paper — I ſhall not, however, con- 
clude my letter, without telling you, 
that I know not the names of the 
gentlemen who behaved fo generouſly 
towards the amiable family I am 
with— nor can any of the perſons 
who compoſe it, inform me of 
them. 


K 3 Adieu, 
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Adieu, my Savillon ! —love me 
as tenderly as when ſo many miles 
did not ſeparate us. 


Victoria DE LAUSANNE. 


L E T- 
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LETTER ALI: 


MADEMOISELLE LE BLANC, 


TO 


MAaDpeEeMoOISELLE Du CnaPvis, 


HIS man, the Marquis De Lau- 

ſanne, grows every day more 
inſupportable to me, as his riches 
decreaſe, He loſt laſt night, to the 
Chevalier D' Elbeu, an immenſe ſum. 
K 4 D' Elbeu 


a— ————ů— — — —ů — 
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D' Elbeu wins it with to careleſs and 
genteel an air, that the poor fool cannot 
ſuppoſe himſelf a victim to chicanery. 

I am going this evening to a maſ- 
querade, where I ſhall hope to ſee 
the Comte De Manille, who 1s no 
leſs rich than handſome. He ſhall 
be my ſlave, I am determined. 

In the mean time, I ſhall part by 
degrees with the inſignificant Mar- 
quis, who loves me, alas! too much 
for his peace. 

Indeed I am afraid of having but 
a troubleſome affair of it, in getting 
him off my hands: —however, if I 
can do it, without coming to open 
war, it will be a lucky circumſtance. 

Adieu, 
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Adieu, dear Chapuis! come and 7 
try to rival me in his affections — Ft 
he has money enough yet to content 
you; though my ambition ſoars high- 
er. Believe me to be 


Vour f. riend, | * | 


LE BLANC. 
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LETTER XIII. 


The Marquis DE LAus ANNE, 
TO THE 


Chevalier DE BAYONNE. 


1 HAVE loſt immenſe ſums, my 
good friend am almoſt ruined! 
— the Marchioneſs has it in her 
power to aſſiſt me by giving up that 
part of her fortune which her father 
put 
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put out of my reach to touch, and 
which he reſerved ſolely for her own 
ule. 

She ſuppoſes it is by my order that 
ſhe is poorly attended in Sardinia, 
and has no equipage, ſhe therefore 
confines herſelf to the trifling remit- 
tance of three hundred pounds a 
year, and conſents to receive that 
from me. 

To ſay the truth, I am in doubt 
whether the knows of the diſpoſi- 
tion of her father's Will—if ſhe does 
not, ſhe thinks ſhe is indebted to my 
bounty for the ſcanty pittance I allow 
her, whereas, ſhe can, in fact, com- 


mand more than I am worth. 


Dear 
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Dear Bayonne, how ſhall I get 
her to ſign an inſtrument of writing 
that will make over to me all her 
fortune ?—to be ſure it is rather un- 
| | reaſonable, after the treatment ſhe 
has received, to expect it |—But did 
| not her curſed love for that impu- 
dent Italian, ſhe was ſo fond of, juſ- 
tify me?—yet I am too generous !— 

I will not be obliged to her. 
To encreaſe my misfortunes, Le 
Blanc—my beautiful, tender miſtreſs ! 
-ab, I will not tell thee ! — beſides 
it is only a ſuſpicion— ſhe cannot, 
* after all I have done tor her— ſhe 
cannct prove unfaithful—unfaithful ! 
——let me blot it for ever from my idea. 


It 
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If Madame De Lauſanne can con- 
deſcend to live upon ſo little as three 
hundred a year, why can ſhe not 
conſent to—yet by heaven! —1 will 
not aſk her. 

Oh, Bayonne, what a woman is 
there loſt, by my folly — my caprice 
my licentiouſneſs !—curſe this pen! 
—how came it to run in this ſtrain ! 
No, no, Le Blanc has charms ſuf- 
ficient to ſatisfy the moſt changeable 
heart—to her then will I fly—with 
her will I loſe all remembrance of— 
the injured Victoria !—dear Bayonne 
come to me — I want thy counſel. 


DE LAUSANNE. 
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ETF 


Julia DE SANSCERRE, 


TO 


MARIA DE SAVvVILLON. 


HE face of the Marquis's affairs 
begin to alter viſibly—he is no 
longer the moſt gay—the moſt diſſi- 
pated man in Paris. — He is ſullen 


gloomy — penſive. 
Le 
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Le Blanc is, though till at his 
houſe, ſeldom ſeen with him — 
and the Jaſt time I met her on the 
Thuilleries, the young Comte De 


Manille was her principal elcort. 

It is ſaid that ſhe is drawing him 
into her ſnares— for it is whiſpered 
that the Marquis's finances cannot 
long ſupport her extravagant method 
of living, and his own expences at 
play ;—nay, Solignac was told, by an 
intimate friend of his, that this un- 


fortunate man was already beginning 


to feel the griping hand of poverty, 
You beſt know whether Victoria 
ſhould be acquainted with this cir- 
I think the Marquis 
looks 


cumitance. 
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looks ill—he is pale—thin—emaciated, 
He appears an object of wretchedneſs, 
and is often with Madame La Bert, 
who loves him enough to adhere to 
him in diſtreſs 

I believe he ſuſpects nothing of 
his favourite Le Blanc's infidelity ; 
he has been attached to her to a de- 
gree of infatuation, and would ill 
| brook ſuch a piece of information. 

Madame De Villeneauf's relapſe 
affords me a ſhare of ſorrow, which 
friendſhip alone can be ſuſceptible 
of. I would fly to comfort you, 
and partake in your attendance on 
the reverend invalid, but that the moſt 


perplexing affairs confine me in Paris. 
Theſe 
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Theſe law-ſuits are terrible things, 
and mine muſt be ſome time ere they 
are concluded, for they depend upon 
circumſtances too tedious, and too 
difficult to ſuffer me to hope for a 
releaſe from them ſoon. 

Your determination of viſiting our 
friend Victoria when Madame De 
Villeneauf's health will admit of 
your abſence, is, allow me to fay, 
a ſcheme that ſpeaks more warmth 
of ſoul than reaſon. 

Victoria would not wiſh it — and 
nothing but the moſt implicit obe- 
dience to his commands, and patience 
on her fide, can ever work a recon- 
ciliation with her huſband. A re- 
con- 
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conciliation, which every friend of 
hers muſt wiſh to take place. 
Should the Marquis ſee at length 
his errors, and our fair Victoria be 
diſpoſed to forgive his late unkind 
treatment, a circle of happy years 
may yet await her. His deſire that 
ſhe ſhould have no companion with 
her in her ſolitude, was cruel—but 
his permitting the beſt of ſervants 
to attend her was, at the ſame time, 
ſome comfort to her and us. Nan- 
nette is as good as ſhe is faith- 
ful, and I ſhall ever love her, for 
her attachment to the Marchio- 


neſs. 


Farewell 
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Farewell will write to you ſoon, 
ſhould any thing happen worth re- 
lating. I am, dear Maria, 


Your affectionate, 


Jurt1ia DE SANSCERRE. 
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LETTER XLIV. 


JuLia DE SANSCERRE, 


TO 


MARIA DE SAVILLON. 


OOD God ! my amiable friend! 
I tremble whilſt I write—ſuch 

a ſcene !—but take the particulars, 
I had gone laſt night to the Ita- 
lian opera, and expected, on my re- 


turn 
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turn, Madame De Sentville and So— 
lignac to ſup with me. They made 
it late before they came; but upon 
their arrival we led immediately to 
ſupper—the diſhes were ſcarcely re- 
moved, when one of my ſervants 
hurried in to tell me, a meſſenger 
from the Marquis De Lauſanne beg- 
ged leave to ſpeak with me, on an 
event that could not brook delay. 
My two friends adviſed me to or- 


der the meſſenger in, and ſee him 


in their preſence ; as I could perceive 
that Solignac did not much like my 
receiving him alone, I ordered him 
to be ſhewn into the apartment, 
where we were aſſembled. 
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I cannot deſcribe to you my aſto- 
niſhment upon finding that it was 
Seraut, his valet, who appeared in a 
ſituation that no words can do juſtice 
to. He was in a tremor from head 
to foot—his eyes ran over with tears 
—his face was pale, and his whole 
figure an emblem of horror and 
grief, 

„Ah, Madam!“ cried Seraut, hardly 
able to articulate, ** my poor lord 1s 
at length become a victim to his ir- 
regularities, and the moſt abandoned 
of women.” 

* What mean you?“ interrogated 
Solignac. 

** Give me your patience, my 
Lord,” 
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Lord,” replied he, and I will ex- 
plain myſelf. The Marquis was go- 
ing home this night from- Madame 
La Bert's, where he had loſt con ſide- 
rably to the Chevalier D'Elbeu—he 
Was going home diſpirited and out 
of temper, when the firſt objects 
that ſtruck his eyes on entering Ma- 
demoiſelle Le Blanc's apartment, was 
the Comte De Manille at her feet, 
and this perfidious woman, encir— 
cling his neck with her arms as he 
Kkpcalad. 

« Such a fight would have been 
ſufticicnt, at any , to have exaſpe- 
rated Nig bat the diſpoſition he 
was then, it routed him to madneſs. 

He 
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He approached them in a fury—he 
curſed her with all the emphaſis of 
rage and diſappointment. He turned 
upon his rival, and after loading him 
with the appellations of betrayer— 
villain—and baſe invader of his rights, 
bade him defend himſelf, 

„The Comte did not require ſuch 
a charge to draw his ſword—it was 
half out of the ſcabbard when my 
Lord called him villain, and they 
fought like men whoſe all was de- 
pending on victory. 

To be ſhort, my Lord Marquis 
received ſeveral wounds, and was co- 
vered with the blood of them, be- 
fore he would give up the cauſe. At 

length, 
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length, after hurting the Comte in 
the fide, and in the ſword arm, they 
both fell together. 

„The Comte De Manille was 
ſpeechleſs when I came away — but 
my Lord talks with reaſon, ' with 
grief, with penitence. 

„Go, Seraut, cried the Marquis, 
when I put him to bed, and a ſur- 
geon had examined his wounds, Go 
Seraut, and beg Madame De San- 
ſcerre to deign to viſit the moſt 7 
wretched ſinner, that ever called on | 4 
heaven for mercy. — Tell her, I en- 1 
treat her, by that God whom her 1 
virtue adores, to come and liſten to 3 
the laſt words of the dying Lau- 
{anne !”? 
3S "| DR - Here 
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Here the poor fellow burſt into 
an agony of tears - TI was ſhocked — 
I was terrified—I ſuffered myſelf to 
weep with, him! forgot my reſent- 
ment towards the moſt cruel of 
hufbands. Madame De Sentville 
and the Comte De Solignac offered 
to accompany me to the Marquis, 
and I ordered my carriage to be got 
ready inſtantly, 

When we arrived at the unfortu- 
nate Lauſanne's, Monſieur De Mont- 
ville met me at the gate, and con- 
ducted me into an apartment ad- 
joining that where the Marquis lay. 

He told us that his friend, the 
Marauis De Lauſanne, was mor- 

tally 


1 
1 


99 * 9 * 
— . - 5 4 2 
U 


TRE HERMIT or THE ROCK. 219 


tally wounded, that the Comte De 
Manille's ſword had done ſure, though 
flow, execution — that the ſurgeons 
and phyſicians who had ſeen him, 
agreed in pronouncing his recovery 
impoſſible; but they thought he 
might linger ſome days. 


« He had ſcarcely fallen,” added 
Monſieur De Montville, hen he de- 
fired that I ſhould be ſent for, which 
I confeſs ſomewhat ſurpriſed me, as 
we have not been friends for a con- 
ſiderable time. 


„Nothing, indeed, but his pre- 
| ſent ſituation, could have prevailed 


on me to ſee him again, but at ſuch 
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a ſeaſon as this, reſentment ſhould 
give way to compaſſion.” 
He had ſcarcely done ſpeaking, 
when a ſervant entered, and ſaid, 
that his lord would be glad to ſee 
Monfeur De Montville. He left us 
in conſequence of this meſſage, but 
returned ſoon again with an eitreaty, 
that I would accompany him to the 
Marquis's chamber, who aſked every 
moment to ſee me. 

I gave Montville my hand, and he 
led me to the bed's ſide of the peni- 
tent Lauſanne. As I appeared, he 


exerted himſelf to rife, in order to 


offer me his thanks with more ener- 


gy: but I prevailed on him to be 
; com- 
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compoſed, and aſſured him, that his 


life depended on his being ſo. 


Ah, Madam!“ cried he in a faint 
voice, „I wiſh not to exiſt—Gol 
can bear witneſs that I do not. — 
I am a wretch burdened with ini- 
quity, and only fit to fink into my 


grave. 


] have wronged the beſt — the 
moſt perfect of women I have neg- 
lected my God—lI have dwelled only 
on thoſe deſtructive pleaſures which 
the moſt profligate of women could 
offer— and I have at length met with 
that fite which vice like mine de- 


ſerves,” 


L 3 «My 
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My Lord,” replied I, “ your 
repentance 1s every thing—the Being 
whom you have offended, is as mer- 
ciful as he is juſt. Raiſe your heart 
unfeignedly to him, implore his par- 
don, and by a ſincere penitence, all 
your ſins will be forgiven,” 

* It can be to no purpoſe,” cried 
he, I am too great an offender to 
be forgiven!” and he groaned in de- 
ſpair. 

He was ſilent for ſome moments 
—at length he ſaid, in a feeble, tre- 
mulous voice — 

% Do you think the Marchioneſs 
will deign to viſit me once more? 


Do you imagine ſhe will conſent to 
come 
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come and pronounce to me her for- 
giveneſs in my laſt agony ? 

«© Ah!” added he, if ſhe would 
condeſcend to look at me again—ic 
the would behold me immerſed in 
the terrors of death, ſhe would at 
leaſt perceive, that heaven has aven- 
ged her ſorrows.” 

I aſſured him, that the Marchi- 
oneſs would fly to Paris on hearing 
that he wiſhed to ſee her, I cheered 
him with the hope of receiving, from 
her own lips, his full and free par- 
don. He bleſſed me for the com- 
fort I had given him, and I left him 
to take ſome repoſe. 

I ſent off immediately an expreſs 
L 4 to 
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to the Marchioneſs, to inform her 
of the ſituation of the Marquis. I 
told it in as delicate a manner as poſ- 
ſible, and entreated her to make what 
haſte ſhe could, in performing her 
Journey, I remained all night with 
Madame De Sentville, at the Mar- 
quis's houſe, from whence I now 
write, He is very ill, but entirely 
in his ſenſes. He dwells on his paſt 
crimes — they haunt him continually. 
He 1s afraid to call upon God for 
pardon, and his ſoul is a chaos of 
horror and deipair. 

Madame Le Blanc, upon this duel, 
ſlipped out of the houſe, amidſt the 


confuſion ; and it is ſaid that ſhe and 
the 
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the Chevalier D' Elbeu, have left 
France together, What road they 

ave taten ts not known, but proper 
officer: ee are in purſuit of her, 
I hopc he may be taken, and immur— 
ed in a convent, appropriated for ſuch 
abandon d creatures, for the reſt of 
her days. 

Madame Le Pet came this morn- 
ing t aſk for et! Marquis, and from 
a blunder cf the ſervants was ſhewn in- 
to the aportcent where I was writ- 
ing.—lT poſſefſæd myſelf on the occa- 
fiou, Which ſe, poor wretch! did 
not so by any means, TI enquired 
wiat her »ufineſs was — and whom 
ſhe wante ! — She ſtammered — fat 

L 5 down 
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down—drew out her handkerchief— 
I once more repeated my queſtions. 

*« You can be no ſtranger to my er- 
rand, Madam,” anſwered ſhe; my 
buſineſs is with the unfortunate Mar- 
quis.” 

« Madam,” cried I, „the man 
whom you juſtly term unfortunate, is 
both unwilling and too ill to ſee you. 
The hour approaches that is to ſum- 
mon him before the awful tribunal of 
the moſt high. He has therefore lit- 
tle time to ſpend, now, with the de- 
bauched companions of his own ſex, 
or the profligate ones of mine.—-He 
| has a long account to ſettle with his 
God—and muſt do it ſpeedily.” 


661 
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J wiſh to ſee him but for five mi- 
nutes !”' reſumed ſhe. 

Do not, Madame La Bert,“ cried 
I, © endeavour to ruin his ſoul for 
ever. Suffer him—after having eſ- 
tranged his affections from his wife— 
after having ruined his fortunes, and 
reduced him almoſt to deſpair of the 
mercy of heaven—ſufter him, after all 
this, to die in piece, if it is poſſi- 
ble.” | 

She burſt into tears, and exclaim- 
ed, Wicked wretch that I am — 

No more hypocriſy,” interrupted 
I, „for God's ſake !mI am not to 
be duped by it, as was the amiable 
Marchioneſs.— I know you too well 
L 6 not 
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not to deſpiſe your arts, and hold 
you in the contempt you deſerve.” 

I inſtantly quitted the room, and 
gave orders that ſhe ſhould not be 
allowed to fee the Marquis. 


THE Comte De Manille is much 
better, and pronounced, by his phy- 
ſician, 
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fician, to be out of danger. I am 
glad of it, and hope it will be a 
leſſon to him for the future. He 
bears an amiable character, exprefizs 
much contrition at what has happen- 
ed, and aſſures Solignac he was c:iwn 
into Madame Le Blanc's ſnare: by 
the moſt powerful and infinuating 
arts, -He is miſerable, leſt is ail ta- 
goniſt ſhould die by his hand, — 
and declares he will yield himſelf to 
juſtice, as ſoon as he is well enough 
to leave his apartment. A raſh and 
indiſcreet intention which Solignac 

muſt diſſuade him from. 
I will diſpatch what I have written 
now, that you may be acquainted 
with 
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with this unexpected change in the 
1ll-fated De Lauſanne, You ſhall 
hear from me when Victoria arrives, 
or ſooner, ſhould the Marquis expire 


before ſhe comes. 


Adieu, I am ever 


Your aſſured friend, 


fouLiA DE SANSCERRE, 


LE T- 
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LETTER XIV. 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE, 
T o 


MARIA DE SAviLLON. 


I * dear Maria, I am ſent for 
expreſs to Paris, — The un- 


happy Marquis is very ill - I am 
ſhocked —I am greatly concerned. 
May his laſt moments be ſpent in 


peni- 
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penitence and contrition! nothing 
but his defiring to ſee me, ſhould 
draw me from this delightful retreat. 
Should he recover, I ſhall hope that 
I may be permitted to return to it. 
If he dies, it 1s my determination to 
paſs here the remainder of my life, 
Farewell my Maria this minute [ 
ſet out. 


Yours, moſt truly, 


VICTORIA DE LAUSANNE, 


LET- 
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LETTER XLVvI. 


Julia DE SANSCERRE, 


TO 


MARIA DE SAvILLON., 


Were arrived yeſterday — 
the is , ſurpriſingly altered, her 
eyes, which uſed to charm every 
beholder, have a languor in them 


that alarms me greatly : ſhe 1s grown 
thin, 
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thin, pale, and emaciated. Our fe- 
licity at meeting, I will not at- 
tempt to deſcribe, though I will 
own, ſhe appeared not halt fo de- 
lighted at it as I was. 


She tells me nothing affects her 
now — that ſhe grows every mo- 
ment more inſenſible, to the oc- 
currences of life, every day more 
willing, to bid adieu to tne world. 


She never mentions Luzy = but 
that her mind is abſorbed in con- 
templation of what he was, is alas 
too certain! — She lives only to be- 
wail his loſs, and to remember his 
perfections. 

As 
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As ſoon as the Marchioneſs ar- 
rived, the houſe echoed with accla- 
mations of joy, from the mouth 
of every domeſtic, and their Lord's 
danger was forgotten, in the plea- 
ſure they felt on their lady's re- 
turn. 


The Marquis de Lauſanne had 
fallen into a ſweet fleep, juſt be- 
fore ſhe came, and did not awake 
for ſome hours after ; when he did, 
he called for me, and aſked, with a 
degree of impatience, if his wife was 
not yet come? I told him ſhe was 
expected momently, for one of her 
attendants had been ſent on, to in- 


form 
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form me, that ſhe was not far from 
Paris. 


This intelligence viſibly affected 
him — he was extremely fluttered — 
| he ſaid he would riſe to receive her 
— then loſing all recollection of 
what he had uttered, — he de- 
manded F it was really true that (he 
had travelled ſo far to ſee bin? He 
called for Seraut to dreſs his hair, and 
enquired whether he ſhould have time 
4 go into the bath before her arrival? 
He grew, in ſhort, quite incoherent, 
and was ſeveral minutes ere he came 
to himſelf; — when that happened 
however, he begged to ſee Victo- 


ria, 
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ria, as ſoon as ever ſhe came —and 
made me promiſe, that I would not 
let him fleep in the mean while. 
I aſked why he would not chooſe to 
reſt before he ſaw her ? 

« Becauſe,” cried he, « I am 
afraid of dying in my fleep, or you 
would not, perhaps, awaken me 
time enough, ere the laſt ſtruggle, 
to take the leave of her I with 
to do.” 


I then told him, that I thought I 
heard a carriage drive into the court 
—that I would go and enquire whe- 
ther it was Madame De Lauſanne's, 
and haſten back to inform him. I 


went out, and returned ſoon after 
with 
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with an account of her arrival. He 
raiſed himſelf in his bed—he claſped 
his hands together, Great God,” 
cried he with fervor, „how ſhall 
I behold the face of injured inno- 
cence !”” 

He pauſed ſome minutes to recover 
of the agitations which ſeemed to 


overwhelm him, and then deſired me 
to entreat her preſence. 

I retired to the Marchioneſs's a- 
partment, and found her there bathed 


in tears. She gave me her hand, and 
1 led her to the Marquis's chamber. 
As ſoon as ſhe approached him, 
he exclaimed, <* Oh, Madam, is it 
poſſible that you ſhould deign to viſit 


2 an 
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an inhuman monſter like me? — Is 
it poſſible that you can ever forget 
the cruel treatment you have endured 
ſince firſt your father compelled you 
to beſtow your hand on the undeſerv- 
ing Lauſanne? — Is it poſſible * 

My Lord,” interrupted the Mar- 
chioneſs, placing herſelf on the bed, 


% you never were unkind to me. — 
Speak no more in this ſtrain, but be- 
hold in me, an humble, an obedient 


wife, who comes to implore you to 
live for her ſake. 


« Ah!” cried he, and with what 
ſtrength he could, preſſed her to his 
boſom, ** Ah! my Victoria, it is too 
late! — ang I juſtly merit that death 


wy 


n 
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my crimes ſo long have called for.— 
You know not half my guilt, — it 
makes — oh, my gentle ſufferer !— 
it makes me, wretch as I am, tremble 
with horror at the bare reflection.“ 

© No more, no more,” exclaimed 
Victoria, and ſhe raiſed his hand which 
ſhe held to her lips. 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME, 


